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SIR, 

AFcer the Delivery of your Royal Failici*s 
Per(bn into the Hands oi the Army, I 
undertaking to the Queen-Mother that I 
vould find fbme means to get Acccis to him> 
ihe yiris pleafed to (end me ^ and by the help 
oiHugh Peters I got my Admittance, and 
coming well inftruded fiom the Qtiecn (his 
Majcfty having been long kept in the Dark) 
he uris plea(cd to difcourle very Freely vith 
me of the whole State of his AiFairs : But> 
Sir, 1 will not launch into a Hiftory, inilead 
^ of an Epiftle. One Morning waiting on him 
I at Caujham, filling upon mc, he (aid he could 
I tell me (bmc News of my iclf^ which was, 
j that he had leen (bme Verfes of mine the E- 
yening before (being thofe to Sir R. J^avfia-w) 
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and asking me \rhen I made them, I told hitn \ 
t\i^o or three Years (ince } he \ras pleaied to '^ 
{ay, that having never feen them before. He ] 
yff:xs afraid I had \rritten them (ince my . Re- ! 
turn into England, and though he liked them ; 
NTcll, he ^ould advife me to vrite no more : ' 
allcdging, that when Men are young, and 
have little elfc to do, they might vent the O- 
ver-flowings of their Fancy that vay; but 
▼hen they were thought fit for more fcrious j 
Employments, if they dill perfifled in that * 
Courfe, it would look, as if they minded not 
the way to any better, 

\^hercupon 1 flood correded as long as I 
had the Honour to wait upon him> and at his 
Departure from Hampton-Court y he was plea- 
fed to command me to ftay privately at ton- . 
don^ to fend to him and receive from him 
all his Letters from and to all his Correfpon- 
» dents at home and abroad, and I was fur- ^ 
nilh'd with nine feveral Cyphers. in order to 
it: Which Truft I performed with great Safety 
to the Perfons with whom we correfponded 5 
but about nine Months after being difcovered 

by 
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by their Knowledge of Mr. Cowley s Hand^ I 
V happily elcapod bodi for my fel^ and thofe 
-that held Correfpondence with me ; chac Time 
; vas coo hoc and bufie for (uch idle Spcculati- 
.iiDns, hue after I had the good Fortune to wait 
apon your Majeily in Holland and France^ 
you were pleafed fometimes to give me Argu- 
ments to divert and put off the evil hours of 
our Baniihmenr^ which now and then fc41 not 
fliorcof your Majcfty*s Expectation. 

After, when your Majcfty, departing from 
St. Germains to Jerfeyy was pleafed freely 
(without my asking) to confer upon me that 
Place wherein I have now the Honour to fervc 
you, 1 then gave over Poetical Lines, and 
made it my bufinefs to draw fuch others as 
might be more (erviccable to your Majefty, 
and I hope m'ore kft.ng. Since that time I 
never difbbeyed my old Mailer's Commands 
till this Summer at the IVellsy my Retirement 
there tempting me to divert thofe melancholy 
Thoughts, which the new Apparitions of Fo- 
reign lnvafion,and domcftick Difcontent gave 
us ; But thefe clouds being now happily blown 

ever. 
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pyet, and our Sun dearly fliining out again 
have recovered tlic Rebp(e, it .b^ng fufpcd) 
that it Tould have proved the Epidemical I 
feaie of Age, vt^hich is apt to fall back into t 
Follies ill Vouch ; yet Socrates, ArifotU, a 
Cato did the fame; and Scaliger faith, d 
Fragment of Arifiotle, vas beyond any thi 
that Pindar or Homer ever Nrrotc. I vill n 
call this a Dedication, for tho(c Epiftles t 
commonly greater Abfurditics than any tl: 
come after \ for vhat Author can reafbnab 
believe, th.ic fixing the great Name of (bme 
niinent Patron in the Forchcid of his Bookc 
charm away Ccnfiirc, and diat the fird L< 
fiioiild be a ("tirtain to drav over and hide 
die. Ucformiiics that (Land behind it ? neicl: 
\\A\c. I any need of fiidi Shifcs, for mofl 
rhc Parts of ihis Boily have already had Yo 
Mujcfly's View, and havini; paft the Tcft 
(b dear and fharp fightcd a Judgment, vhi 
has AA good .1 Title to give Law in Main 
of this Nature a.H in any other, they wl 
Of^I) prcfiimr lo tliHini Uo\\\ your Maj<^ 
II fyr m;»rc wronj» to tlnir own Judgmcr 

th. 
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dian their Judgment can do to me : And for 
tbo(e latter Parts which have not yet recci" 
vcd Your Majcfty's favourable A(pe£t, if 
they "vho have (een them do not flatter me, 
(for I dare not trufl: my ovn Judgment) they 
irill make it appear, that it is not mth me as 
^th moll of Mankind, who never fbrlake their 
darling Vices, till their Vices forlakc them ^ 
and that this Divorce was not Frigiditatis 
caufa, but an AOl of Choice, and not of Ne- 
celfity. Therefore, Sir, 1 Ihall only call it an 
humble Petition, that Your Majefty will pleafe 
to pardon this new Amour to my old Miftrels, 
ana my Diibbedience to his Commands, to 
▼hofe Memory I look up with great Reverence 
and Devotion, and making a ferious Re- 
fledion upon tliat wife A d vice, it carries much 
greater weight with it now, than when it was 
given i for when Age and Experience has Co 
ripen'd Man's Difcretion as to make it fit for 
ufe, cither in private or publick Affairs, nothing 
blafts and corrupts the Fruit of it fb much as 
ihe empty, airy Reputation of being Nimis Po' 
ttiif and therefore I fhall take my Leave of 

the 
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the Mufl's> as two of my Prcdcceflbrs did, 
faying 

Splendidis Ionium vah dico nugis 
Hie verfus ^ catera ludicra pono. 



Tour Majeft/s mofi "Faithful 
and Loyal SuhjeU, and mofi 
dutiful and T>e'voted Servant, 



JO. DENHAM. 
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COOPER'S HILL. 

SURE there are Poets whicli did never drcara 
Ujion Turnaffust nor did tafle the Stream 
OfHf/icont ^^c therefore may fuppofe 
Thofe made not Poets, but the Poets thofe. 
Kad as Courts make not Kings j hut Kings theCourl, 
So where the Mufes and their Train refort, 

B Ttirnafus 



2 Toeins upon federal Qccafigrii. 

Tarnsffus ftande \ if I can be to dice i 

A Poetf thou Tdmajfm ait to me. 

Nor wonder> if (advaots^M in foxf fli^i 

By taking wing from thy aufpicious height) 

Through untrac'd Ways and airy Paths I flie. 

More boundiefs in ray Fancy than ray Eye : 

My Eye^ which fwift as Thought contrails the fpacc 

That lies between^ and firfl falutes the place 

Crown*d with that facred File, fo vaft fo high. 

That whether 'tis a part of Earth, or Sky^ 

Uncertain feemsi and may be thought a proud 

Afpiring Mountain, or dcfcending Cloudf 

Tauh^ the late Theme dF fuch a ^ Mufe whofe flight 

Has bravely reach'd and foar'd above thy height : 

Now ftialt thou ftand, tho' Sword, or Time, or Fire> 

Or Zeal more fierce then they, thy fall confpire, 

Secure, whilft thee the bed of Poets fings > 

Preferv'd from ruin by the bcft of Kings. 
* Mr. mUtr. u^. 




^oms upon ftversl Occafitms. ^ 

Under his proud furvqr the City lies. 
And like a Mift beneath a Hill doth rife; 
Whofe State and Wealth, the Bufinefs and the Crowds 
Seems at this diftance but a darker -Cloud : 
And is to him who rightly things efteems^ 
No other in efFed than what it/eems : 
WherCf with like hafte, tho* fev*ral ways they run, 
Some to undo, and fome to be undone -, 
While Luxury, and Wealth, like War and Peace, 
Are each the others ruin, and increafe^ 
f As Rivers loft in Seas, fome fecret Vein 
' Thence reconveys, there to be loft again. 
Oh Happinefs of fwcet retir'd Content! 
To be at once Secure, and Innocent. 
^Windfor the next (where Af^^rj with ^^«j dwells, 
Beauty with Strength) above the Valley fwcUs 
Into my Eye, and doth it felf prefcnt 
With fuch an eafie and unforc'd Accent, 
*wmiin. B » That 
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4 Toems upon fever al Occafions. ' 

That no (lupendious Precipice denies 
Accefs, no horror turns away our Eyes: 
But fuch a Rifcf as doth at once invite 
A pleafurci and a reverence from the fight. 
Thy mighty Mailer's Emblem, in wbofe face 
Sate Meeknefs, heightened with Ma jeftick Grace> 
Such fecms thy gentle Ijeight, made only proud 
To be the bafis of that pompous load. 
Than which, a nobler weight no Mountain bearst 
But Atlas only which fupports the Sphears. 
When Nature'^ hand this ground did thus advance, 
Twas guided by a wifer Pow'r than Chance 5 
Mark'd out for fuch an ufe, as if 'twere meant 
T' invite the Builder, and his choice prevent. 
Nor can we call it choice, when what we chufe> 
Folly or Blindnefs only cou'd refufe, 
A Crown of fuch Majeftick Tow'rs does grace 
The Gods great Mother, when her heav'nly Race 

Do 
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Do homage to her, yet fhe cannot boaft 
Among that numerous, and Celeftial Hoft, 
More Heroes than can JVinifor^ nor doth Fame's 
ImmcMtal Book record more noble Names. 
Not to look back fo far, to whom this Ific 
Owes the firft Glory of fo brave a Pile, 
Whether to Cafar^ Albana£i^ or Brute^ 
The Britijh Arthur^ or the Tianijb Knuie^ 
(Tho" this of old no lefs Conteft did move, 
Than [when for Homer" % Birth fev'n Cities ftrove) 
(Like him in Birth, thou fliould'ft be like in Fame, 
As thine his Fate, if mine had been his Flame) 
But whofoe'er it was. Nature defign*d 

■ 

Firft a brave Place, and then as brave a Mind. 
Not to recount thofe fev'ral Kings, to whom 
It gave a Cradle, or to whom a Tomb, 
But thee (great ^Edward) and thy greater Son, 
(The Lillies which his Father wore, he won) 

* EdwMrd ni. and the Blsuk-Frina And 
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And thy f BiUona^ who the Confort came 
Not only to thy Bed, but to thy Fame, 
She to thy Triumph led one Captive "^ King^ 
And brought that Son^ which did the fecond bring. 
Then didfl thou found that Order (whether Love 
Or Viftory thy Royal Thoughts did move) 
Each was a noble caufe^ and nothing lefs 
Than the defigni has been the great fuccefs : 
Which foreign Kings, and Emperors efleem 
The fecond Honour to their Diadem. 
Had thy great Deiliny but giv'n thee skills 
To know as welly as pow r to aft her willf 
That from thofe Kings^whothtn thy Captives were^^ 
In after-times fliould fpring a Royal Pair 
Who (hould poffefe all that thy mighty pow^r^ 
Or thy Dcfircs more mighty > did devour j 



t Queen Philip. 

* The Kiogt of ¥rMtit$ and S$$9Und. 
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To whom their better Fate rcferves what e'er 

The Viftor hopes for, or the Vanquiftit fear \ 

Thsit Bloody which thou and thy ixtsxGtdndfireJhed^ 

And all that fince thefe fifter Nations bled. 

Had been unfpilt, had happy Edward known 

That all the Blood he fpilt, had been his own. 

When he that Patron chofe, in whom are joiu'd 

Soldier and Martyr, and his Arms confin'd 

Within the Azure Circle, he did feem 

But to foretell and prophefie of him, 

Who to his Realms that Azure round hath join'd, 

Which Nature for their bound at firft defign'd. 

That bound, which to the ^ox\^%extreameji endsy 

Endlefs it felf, its liquid Arms extends \ 

Nor doth he need thofe Emblems which we paint, 

But is himfelf the Soldier and the Saint. 

Here fliould my Wonder dwell, and here my Praife, 

But my fixt thoughts my wandring Eye betrays 

B 4 Viewing 



8 Toems upon fever al Occafions. 

Viewing a iieighbring Hill, whofe top of late 

A Chappel crown'd, till in the Common Fate, 

Th' adjoining Abby fell: (may no fuch Storm 

Fall on our times, where ruin muft reform.) 

Tell me, (my Mufe) what monftrous dire Offence, 

What Crime could any Chrijiian King inccnfe 

To fuch a Rage? Was't Luxury, or Lufl? 

Was he fo Temperate, fo Chart, fo Tuft ? ^ 

["^ore: 

Were thefc their Crimes ? They were his own much 
But Wealth is Crime enough to him that's poor. 
Who having fpent the Treafurcs of his Crown, 
Condemns their Luxury to feed his own. 
And yet this Aft, to varnifti o'er the (hamc 
Of Sacrilege, muft bear Devotion's Name. 

\ No Crime fo bold, but would be underftood 
A real, or at leaft a feeming Good. 
I Who fears not to do ill, yet fears the Name, 

v. And free from Confciencc) is a Slave to Fame. 

Thus 
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Thus he the Church at once proteds, and fpoils: 
But Princes Swords are (harper than their Stiles. 
And thus to th' Ages paft he makes amends* 
Their Charity deftroysj their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a lazy CelU 
In empty, airy Contemplations dwell; 

And like the block* unmoved lay : but ours> 

As much too adive, like the Stork devours. 

h there no temp'rate Region can be known. 

Betwixt their Frigid, and our Torrid Zone? 

Cou'd we not wake from that Lethargick Dream* 

But to be reftlefs in a worfe Extream ? 

Aod for that Lethargy was there no cure. 

But to be caft into a Calenture? 

Can Knowledge have no bound, but muft advance 

So far* to make us wifli for Ignorance? 

And rather in the dark to grope our way, 

71ian led by a falfe Guide to «rr by day i 

Who 




to Toems upon fever al Occajtansl 

Who fees thefe difmal heaps» but would demand 
What barbarous Invadfcr fackt the Land> 
But when he hearsi no Goth^ no Turk did bring 
This Defolation, but a Chriftian King \ 
When nothing, but the Name of Zeal appears 
^Twixt our beft Aftions and the word of theirs^ 
What does he think our Sacrilege wouM fpare» 
When fuch th'efFefts of our Devotions are? 
Parting from thence 'twixt Anger^ Shame and Fear^ 
Thofe for what's paft, and this for what's too near: 
My Eye defcending from the Hill, furveys 
Where "^ Thames among the wanton Vallies ftrays. 
Thames^ the moft lov'd of all the Ocean's Sons 
By his old Sirei to his Embraces runs 

^. j Hafling to pay his Tribute to the Sea: 

; |Like Mortal Life to meet Eternity. 

Tho' with thofe Streams he no refemblance hold, 
Whofe Foam is Amferi and their Gravel Gold; i 
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His genuine aod |efs guilty Wealth t'exploret 
Search not his bottom! but furvej his ihore^ 
O'er which he kindly fpreads his fpacious wing» 
And hatches Plenty for th'enfuing Spring. 
Nor then deftroys it with top fond a ftayt 
Like Mothers which their Infants overlay. 
Nor with a fudden and impetuous Wavcy 
Like profufe KingSs refumes the Wealth he g^ve. 
No unexpe^ed Inundations fpoil 
The Mower's hopes, nor mock the Plowman's toil : 
But Godlike his unweary'd Bounty flows; 
Firft loves to do> then loves the Good he does. 
I Nor are his Bleflii^ to his Banks confin'd^ 
But firee^ and commonf as the Sea or Wind 5 
When he to bo&ft) or to difperfe his Stores 

I' Full of the Tributes of his grateful ShoreSf 
Vifits the World) and in his flying Tow^s 
Brings home to uSf and makes both Indies ours 5 

Finds 
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Finds Wealth where *tis, beftows it where it wan 
Cities in DefartSi Woods in Cities plants. 
So t^at to us no thing» no place is flrangey 
While his fair Bofom is the World's Exchange. 
O could I flow like thecf and make thy Stream 
My gitat Exaropley as it is my Theme! 
I (Tho* deep, yet clear, tho' gentle, yet not dull 
Strong without rage, without o'cr-flowing full. 
Heav'n her Eridanus no more (hall boaft, 
Whofe Fame in thine, like leffer Currents loft. 
Thy Nobler Streams (hall vifit Jave*% Abodes, 
To (hlne among the * Stars» and bath the Gods : 
Here Nature, whether more intent to pleafe, 
Us or her fclf> with ftrange Varicties» 
(For things of wonder give no lefs delight 
To the wife Maker's, than Beholders fight. 
Tho' thefe Delights from fev'ral Caiifes move 5 
For fo our Children, thus our Friends we love) 
• 5 . Wife) 
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Wifely fhe ktiewy the Harmoiiy of things. 
As well as that of foundsf from Difcord fprings. 
Such was the Difcord, which did firft difperfe 
Form, Order, Beauty through the iTniverfe 5 
While Drinefs Moifturei Coldnefs Heat refifls» 

: All that we have, and that we are> fubfifb. 
While the fteep horrid roughnefs of the Wood 
Strives with the gentle calmnefs of the Flood. 
Such huge extreams when Nature doth unites 
Wonder from thence refults, from thence Delight. 
The Stream is fo tranfparcnt, puret and clear. 
That had the Self-enamoufd * Tmh gaz'd here. 
So fatally deceived he had not beeOf 
While he the bottom > not his Face had feen. 
But his proud Head the airy Mountain hides 
Among the Clouds 5 his ShoulderS) and his Sides 
A (hady Mantle cloaths^ his curled Brows 

[ Frown on the gentle Stream^ which calmly flows 

* ^*rn/*^, While 
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While Wmds and Storms his lofty Forehead beati 

The common fate of all that's high or great. 

Low at his foot a fpacious Plain is plac'd> 

Between the Mountain and the Stream embraced : 

Which (hade and fhelter from the Hill derives^ 

While the kind River Wealth and Beauty gives i 

And in the mixture of all thefe appears 

Variety! which all the reft indears. 

This Scene had fome bold Greeks or Britijb Bard 

Beheld of old, what Stories had we heard> 

Of Fairies J Satjfrr^ and the Nymphs thcixDameSf 

Their Feajisy their Hevelsy and their amWous Flame si 

Tis ftill the fame, altho* their airy (hapc 

All but a quick Poetick fight efcape. 

There Faunus and Syhanus keep their CourtSi 

And thither all the homed Hoft reforts 

To graze the ranker Mead) that Noble Herds 

On whofe fublime and fhady Fronts is rearM 

Nature's 
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Nature's great Mafter-piece^ to (hew how foon 
Great things are madei but fooner are undone. 
Here have I feen the Kingi when great Affairs 
Gave leave to flackeui and unbend his Cares^ 
; Attended to the Chafe by all the ibw'r 
Of Youthi whofe hopes a Nobler Prey devour: 
Pleafurc with Prai^e^ and Danger they would buy. 
And wifh a^oe that would not only flie. 
The Stag now confcious of his fatal Growth, 
At once indulgent to his fear and iloth. 
To fome dark covert his Retreat had made. 
Where nor Man's Ey e^ nor Heaven's fliould invade 
His foft Repofe 3 when th'unexpeded found 
Of Dogs, and Men, his wakeful Ear does wound : 
Rouz*d with the noife, he fcarce believes his Ear, 
Willing to think th' ilkifions of his Fear 
Had giv'n this falfe Alarm, but itraight his view 
Confirms, that more than all he fears is true. 

Be- 
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IktrayVl in all his (lrcngths» thb Wood bcfct^ 
All fnftruments, all Arts of ruin mct^ 
He calls to mind his fbcngth, and then his fpccdi 
His winged Hecki and then his armed Head j 
With thcfc t'avoidf with that his Fate to meet: 
But fear prcvailsi and bids him truft his Feet, 
So faft ho flics that his reviewing Eye 
Has loft the Chafers^ and his Ear the cry \ 
Exulting! 'till he findsi their Nobler Sctifc 
Their difproportion'd fpccd docs recompenfcj 
Then curfcs his confpiring Feet, whofe fccnt 
Betrays that fafety which their fwiftncfs lent. 
I'hen tries his Fricndsj among the bafcr Hcrdi 
Where he fo lately was Obey'd, and Fcar'd, 
His Safety fecks: The Herd, unkindly Wife, 
Or chafes him from thence» or from him fliesi 
Like a declining Statcf*manf left forlorn 
1*0 his Friends pity, and Purfuers fcorn, 

? • With 
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With (hame rememberSf while himfelf was one 
Of the fame Herd» himfelf the fame had done. 
Thence to the Coverts> and the confcious Grove$> 
The Scenes of his paft Triumphs and his Loves 3 
Sadly furveying where he rang'd alone 
Prince of the Soy I9 and all the Herd his own j 

like a bold Knight Errant did proclaim 
Combat to alli and bore away the Dame ^ 

taught the Woods to Eccho to the Stream 
Hb dreadful Challenge> and his clafliing Beam, 
let faintly now declines the fatal Strife j 
So much his Love was dearer than his Life. 
Tow ev*ry Leaf» and ev'ry moving Breath 

Tents a Foei and ev'ry Foe a Death. 
^earyM, forfakcn, and purfu'd, at laft 
Safety in defpair of Safety plac'di 

ige he thence refumes, rcfolv'd to bear 
their affaults, fincc 'tis in vain to fear, 

C And 
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And now too late he wKhes for the fight 
That Strength he wafted in ignoble flight: 
But when he fees the eager chafe renew'df 
Himfelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men purfu'd : 
He ftraight revokes his bold Refolve, and more 
Repents his Courage, than his Fear before 5 
Finds that uncertain ways unfafeft are. 
And Doubt a greater Mifchief than Defpair. 
Then to the Stream, when neither Friends, nor Force 
Nor Speedi nor Art availi he (hapes his courfe 5 
Thinks not their Rage fo defperate t'aflay 
An Element more mercilefs than they. 
But fearlefs thy purfue, nor can the Flood 
Quench their dire thirft ; alas, they thirft for Blooc 
So towards a Ship the Oar-fin'd Gallies ply, 
Which wanting Sea to ride, or Wind to fly. 
Stands but to fall reveng d on thofe that dare 
Tempt the laft fury of extream Defpair. 
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So £ires the Stag among th' enraged Houndsi 
Repels their forcei and Wounds returns for Wounds. 

. And as a Hero, whom his bafer Foes 

■ 

In Troops furround, now thefe affails, now thofe. 
Though prodigal of life, diOains to die 
By common hands 5 but if he can defcry 
Some nobler Foe approach, to him he calls. 
And begs his Fate> and then contented falls. 
So when the King a mortal Shaft lets ^it 
From his unerring handy then glad to die. 
Proud of the wound> to it religns his Blood> 
And ftains the Chryftal with a Purple Flood. 

This a more innocent> and happy chafe> 

if 

Than when of old> but in the felf-fame place, 

Fair Liberty purfu d, "^ and meant a Prey 

To lawlefs Power, here turn'd, and flood at bay. 

C 2 When 

f Runoj jjklcad} vh9fi th/U gu§t Ch^rttr was Jirft fealtd. 
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When in that remedy all hope was plac'd 
Which was, or fhould have been at leafti the laft. 
Here was that '^ Charter feal'di wherein the Crown 
All marks of Arbitrary Pow'r lays down : 
Tyrant and Slavei thofe* names of Hate and Fear> 
The happier flile of King and Subjcd bear : 
Happyi when both to the fame Center move^ 
When Kings give Libertyi and Subjeds Love« 
Therefore not long in force this Charter floods 
Wanting that Seali it muft be feal'd in Blood. 
The Subjedls arm'di the more their Princes %^vc^ 
Th* advantage only tooki the more to crave: 
Till Kings by giving, give thcmfelvcs away,. 
And ev'n that Pow'r, that (hould deny, betray. 
"Who gives conftrain'd, but his own Fear reviles, 
** Not thank't^but fcorn'djnor are they Gift8,but Spoils. 
\ Thus Kings, by grafping more than they could hold, 
1 Firft made their Subjefts, byOppreflion, bold: 

* MMgnM ChsrtM. And 
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* 

And popular Sway, by forcing Kings to give 
More than was fit for Subjeds to receive^ 
Ran to the fame extreams \ and one excefs 
Made both> by ibriving to be greater, lefs. 
When a calm River rais'd with fudden RainSf 
Or Snows diffolv'di overflows th' adjoining Plainsi 
Hie Husbandmen with high-rais'd banks fecure 

I Their greedy hopesi and this he can endure. 

\ 
But if with Bays and Dams they ftrive to force 

His Channel to a new, or narrow courfej 

No longer then within his banks he dwells, 

Firft to a Torrentf then a Deluge f wells : 

Stronger and fiercer by reftraint he roars. 

And knows no bound, but makes his Pow'r his Shoars* 
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PREFACE 

TO T H li 

Dejlruttion of Troy^ ^c. 

TUcvc :irc fo few Tr.inflntions which dcfcrvc 
Pi ailc, that I fcarcc ever law any which clcfcrv'd 
rai(loi)^ thofc who travel in that kind being for the 
niofl |>:irt fo unhappy^ as to rob others^ without en- 
ricliiDp^ thcinfclvest) ptillinp; down the fame of p,ood 
Aiiiliois, without railing their own: Neither hath 
any Autlior been more hardly dealt withal than this 
our M.iflcr v'tti^thereafon is evident) for^ what is ino/t 
occillcur, is nujfl inimiiableij and if even the wor/t 
Ailiorv ;in yrt made worfe by their 'rranllaforHj how 
iin|Kjllil)K: is it not to do great injury to the bcft? And 
tljcicii^n: I h;ivc not the vanity to think my Copy e- 
cjual to thi Original) nor (('onle(|Ucntly) my felf al- 
logeihrr }»,tM Mil's of wh;ii I aciule oihcrs^ but if I 
can di) /'/;;(;// li Is injury than others have done» it 
wiiJ hi , i!i loinc digrie to do him iij\ht^and indeed, 
iht: hope oi (loiiu» Inm luon: rij»lit, is the only fcojx: 
of ilii. I'JI ly, by opcninj' lliis new way ol Tranlla- 
tiu}\ ihi' An(l)or>to thole whom Youih) i.eiliire^and 
better I'oitune makes iJiier for fueli undertakings. 

I 
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I coiKeive it is a vulgar error in Tranflating Poe^ 
to afFcd being Ftdus Interpres:^ let that care be with 
them who deal in matters of Fad, or matters of 
Faith: but whofoever aims at it in Poetry, as he at- 
tempts what is not required, fo he (hall never perform 
what he attempts ; for it is not his bufinefs alone to 
ttanflate Language into Language^ but Poefie into 
Poefie^andPoefie isof fo fubtile a Spirit, that in the 
pouring but of one Language into another, it will 
all evaporate ^ and if a new Spirit be not added in 
Transnifion, there will remain nothing but a Caput 
m9rtmufn% there being certain Graces and Happinef- 
fcs peculiar to every Language, which gives life and 
energy to the words ^ and whofoever offers at Verbal 
Tranflation^ (hall have the misfortune of that young 
Traveller, whaloflhis own Language abroad, and 
brought home no other inflead of it : for the grace 
of tlte Latin will be loft by being turned into Eng- 
lifli words ) and the grace of the Englith, by being 
turned into the Latin Phrafe. And as Speech is the 
apparel of our Thoughts, fo are there certain Garbs 
andModes of fpeaking, which vary with the Times 5 
the fafhion of oar Clothes being not more fubjed: to 
alteration, than that or our Speech: and tliisl think 
Tacitus means, by that which he calls Sermonem 
temporis ijiius auribns accommodntum -, tlie delight 
of change being as due to the curiofity of the ear, as 
of the eye; and therefore if Virgil \w\A\ nocdb fpeak 
Engli(h,it were fit he (hould fpcak not only as a Man 
of this Nation, but as Man of this .Ag^. ^ and if this 
Difguife I have put upon him H wilh 1 could give it 

4 a 
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a better name) (it not naturally and eafily on fo Grave 
a Perfon, yet it may become him better than that 
Fools- Coat, wherein the French and Italian have of 
late prefented him 5 at leafti I hope, it will not make 
him appear deformedi by making any part enor- 
moufly bigger or lefs than the life, ^I having made 
it my principal care to follow him> as he made it his 
to follow Nature in all his proportions} Neither have 
I any where offered fuch violence to his Scnfci as 
to make it feem mine^ and not his. Where my ex- 
preflions are not fo full as his, either our Languages 
or my Art were defeftive, (but I rather fufpeft my 
felf j) but where mine are fuller than his^ they are 
but the impreflions which the often reading of him 
hath left upon my thoughts \ fo that if they are not 
his own ConceptionSf they are at leaft the refults of 
them § and if (being confcious of making him fpeak 
worfe than he did almoft in every line; I err in 
endeavouring fometimes to make him fpeak better^ 
I hope it will be judged an Error on the right hands 
and fuch an one as may defer ve Pardon > if not Imi- 
tation. 
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Second Book of Virgih Mnets. 

Written in the Tedr 1636. 



The ARGUMENT. 

Tbefirft B 00k /peaking ofJEncas his voyage by Sea^ 
md haw being caft by tempefi upon the coaft of 
Carthage, he was received by ^ueen Didoi who 
after the Feaft^ dejires him to make the relation of 
the ^eftruSiion ofTxojy which is the Argument 
of this Book. 

T X THile all with filence and attention wait. 

Thus fpcaksc/fw^^-^ from the bed of State J 
Madam> when you cx)mmand us to review 
Our Fate, you make our old wounds bleed anew. 

And 
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And all thofe forrows to my fcnfc rcftorci 
Whereof none faw fo rauchi none fufFcrM more : 
Not the mofl cruel of Our conqu'ring Foes 
So unconcernedly can relate our Woesi 
As not to lend a Tcari then how can I 
Rcprcfs the horror of my ThoughtSi which flye 
The fad remembrance? Now th expiring Night 
And the declining Stars to Reft invite \ 
Yet fincc 'tis your command, what you fo well 
Arc plcasM to hear, I cannot grieve to tell. 
By Fate repeird, and with repulfei th:*di 
The Greeks^ fo many Lives and Years expir'd^ 
A Fabrick like a moving Mountain frame. 
Pretending vows for their return 5 this Fame 
Divulges, then within the BeaiVs vaft womb 
The choice and flow'r of all their Troops entomb ; 
In view the Iflc oiTenedos^ once high 

■ 

In JFamc and Wealth while Troy remained, doth lie 

■ 

CNo\ 
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(Now but an unfecure and open Bay} 

Thither by ftealth the Greeks their Fleet convey : 

We gave them gone9 and to Mycena fail'd* 

And Troy reviv*d> her mourning Face unvail'd % 

All through th'unguarded Gates with joy refort 

To fee the flighted Camp, the vacant Port 5 

Here lay Ulyjfes^ there Achilles^ here 

The Battels join'd, the Grecian Fleet rode there 1 

But the vaft Pile th'amazed Vulgar views. 

Till they their Reafon in their Wonder lofej 

And firft Tymates moves (urg d by the Pow'r 

Of Fate, or Fraud) to place it in the Towr 5 

But Capis and the graver fort thought fit. 

The Greeks fufpeded Prefent to commit 

To Seas or Flames, at lead to fearch and bore 

' The fides, and what that fpace contains t'explorej 

Th'uncertain Multitude with both engaged, 

Divided flands, till from the Tow'r, enrag'd 

Laocoon 
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Laocom rani whom all the crowd attendsi 
Crying, What defpVatc Frenzy's this, (oh Friends 
To think them gone? Judge' rather their retreat 
But a defign, their gifts but a deceit 5 
For our Deftruftion 'twas contrived no doubt, 
Or from within by fraud, or from without 
By force 5 yet know ye not Ulyjfes (hifts? 
Their Swords lefs danger carry than their Gifts, 
^his faid) againft the Horfe's fide his Spear 
He throws, which trembles with inclofed fear, 
Whilft from the hollows of his womb ^proceed 

Groans, not his own % And had not Fate decreed 
Our Ruin, we had filVd with Grecian blood 

The Place, Then Tr^/ and 5Pr/Vi«i*s Throne hadftood. 
Mean while a fetter^ Prisoner to the King 
With joyful (houts the Dardan Shepherds bring. 
Who to betray us did himfelf betray. 
At once the Taker, and at once the Prey, 
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■irmly prepar'di of one event fecur*d^ 
of his Death or his Defign aiTur'd. 
[The Trajan Youth about the Captive flocks 
[To wopderi or to pity f or to mock. 
[Now hear the Grecian fraud, and from this one 
Conjedure all the reft. 

lIHlarm'd, diforder'd^ cafling round his eyes 
Qd all the Troops that guarded him> he cries9 
What Land> what Sea, for me what Fate attends? 
Caught by my Foes, condemned by my Friends^. 
locenfed Troj a wretched Captive feeks 
Tofacrificei a Fugitive, the Greeks ^ 
To Pity this Comfdaint our former Rage. 
Converts, we now enquire his Parentage, 
What c^ their Councils or Affairs he knew> 
Then fearlefst he replies^ Great King to you 
All truth I fhall relate: Nor firft can I 



My fclf to be of Grecian birth denyj 



And 
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And though my outward ftatc Misfortune hath 
Dcprcft thus I0W9 it cannot reach my Faith. 
You may by chance have heard the famous name 
Of Talimede^ who from old Belus camey 

■ 

Whom, but for voting Pcacci the Greeks purfuc, 
Accus'd unjuftly, then unjuftly flew, 
Yet mourn'd his death. My Father was his Friend, 
And me to his commands did recommend. 
While Laws and Councils did his Throne fupport, 
I but a Youthf yet fome Efleem and Port 
We then did bear, till by Ufyjfes craft 
(Things known I fpealc) he was of life bereft: 
Since in dark forrow I my days did fpcnd, 
Till now difdaining his unworthy end, 
I could not (ilence my Complaints, but vow'd 
Revenge, if ever Fate or Chance allow'd 
My wiftit return to Greece \ from hence his Hate, 
From thence my Crimes, and ail njy His bear date: 

Old 
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Old Guilt frefli Malice gives 5 the Peoples Ears 

He fills with RumourS) and their Hearts with Fears^ 

And then the Prophet to his Party drew. 

Bat why do I thefe thanklefs Truths purfue \ 

Or why defer your Rage ? on me, for all 

The Greeks^ let your revenging fury Ml. 

Ulyjfes this, th" Atrid£ this defire 

At any rate. We ftraight are fet on fire 

(Unpradis'd in fuch Myft'ries) to enquire 

The manner and the caufe : Which thus he told 

With Geflures humble, as his Tale was bold. 

Oft have the Greeks (the Siege detefting) tyr'd 

With tedious War, a ftorn Retreat defir'd, 

And would to Heav*n they'd gone : But ftill difmay ^d 

By Seas or Skies, unwillingly they ftayM, 

Chiefly when this fiupendious Pile was rais'd 

Strange Noifes filtd the Air ^ we all amaz'd 

Dif. 
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Difpatch Eurjfpibis t'enquire our Fates, 
Who thus the Sentence of the Gods relates ^ 

A Virgin s ilaughter did the ftorm appeafe^ 

When firft towards 7r^ the Grecians took the Seasj 

Their fafe Retreat another Grecian^ blood 

Muff purchafe. All at this confounded flood : 

Each thinks himfelf the Man, the fear on all; 

Of what^ the Mifchief^ but on one can fall : 

Then Calchas (by Ulyjfes firft infpk'd) 

■ 

Was urg'd to name whom th' angry Gods requir'dy 
Yet was I warn'd (for many were as well 
Infpir'd as he) and did my Fate foretel. 
Ten days the Prophet in fufpence remainM^ 
Would no Man's Fate pronounce 5 at laft conftrain'd 
By Ithacusy he folemnly defign'd 
Me for the Sacrifice^ the People join'd 
In glad confenty and all their common fear 
Determine in my Fate ; the Day drew near, 

The 
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^Thc facred Rites prepared, my Temples crowned 
With holy Wreaths 5 Then I confefs I found 
I The means to my efcape> my Bonds I brake^ 
I Fled froni my Guards^ and in a muddy Lake 
I Amongft the Sedges all the Night lay hidf 
I Till they their Sails had hoift (if fo they did.) 
I And now alas no hope remains for me 
I My Home, my Father) and my Sons to fee> 
[Whom they, enrag*d, will kill for my Offence^ 

r • 

And puDifli} for my Guilt) their Innocence. 
Thofe Gods who know the Truths I now relate* 
That Faith which yet remains inviolate 
By Mortal Menj by thefe I beg, redrefs 
My cauflefs Wrongs, and pity fuch Diftrefs. 
; And now true Pity in exchange he finds 
For his ^fe Tears, his Tongue his Hands unbinds. 
[Then fpake the King, Be Ours, who e'er thou art, 
[Forget the Greeks, But firft the Truth impart^ 
I D Why 
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Why did they raifei or to what ufc intend 
This Pile ? to a Warlikci or Religious end ? 
Skilful in Frauds (his native Art) his Hands 
Tow'rd Hcav'n he rais'di deliver'd now from Bands* 
Ye pure j^khereal Flamesi ye Pow'rs ador'd 
By Mortal Meni ye Altarsi and the Sword 
I *fcap*dj ye facrcd Fillets that involv'd 
My deAin'd Head) grant I may (land abfolv'd 
From all their Laws and RittSy renounce ail name 
Of Faith or Lovei their fccrct I'houghts proclaim^ 
Onlyi O Troy, prefcrvc thy Faith to me, ' 

If what I fhall relate prefervcth thee. 
From Tallas favour> all our HopeS) and all 
Counfcis and Adions took Originali 

'Till 2)/(;;»^4^ (for fuch Attempts made fit 
By dire conjunftion with Ulyffes Wit) 
Artails the facrcd TowV, the Guards they flay> 
Defile with bloody Handfi and thence convey 

The 
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lie &tal Image j ffaraight with our Succefs 
or Hopes fell back^ whilft Prodigies exprefs 
er juft Difdaiii) her flaming Eyes did throw 
lafiies of Lightning, from each part did flow 
briny Sweat> thrice brandiihing her Speari 
er Statue from the Ground it felf did rear 3 
ben, that we fliould our Sacrilege reftore 
od reconvey their Gods from Argos (hore, 
folcas perfwadeS) *till then we urge in vain 
lie Fate of Troy. To meafure back the Main 
bey all confent, but to return agen> 
hen reinforced with aids of Gods and Men. 
\mChalcasi^ then inftead of thaty this Pile 
T alias was defign'd 5 to reconcile 
h'ofFended Pow'r, and expiate our Guiltf 
this vaft height and monftrous Stature biiiltf 
eft through your Gates received, it migUt renew 
our Vows to her, and her Defence to you. 

D % But 
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But if this facred Gift you dif-efteein» 
Then cruel Plagues (which Heav'n divert on themj ! 
Shall fall on Triam's State : but if the Horfe 
Your Walls afccnd, affiftcd by your force, 
A League 'gainft Greete all /ffia (hall contrad » 
Our Sons then fufF'ring what their Sires would ad". 
Thus by his Fraud and our own Faith o*ercoine» 
A feigned Tear deftroys us, againfl whom 
Tydides nor Achilles could 'prevail* 
Nor ten Years conffift, nor a thoufalid Sail. -J 

This fccondcd by a moft fad Portent, 
Which Credit to the firft Impofture lent j 
Laocoon, Neptune's Pik&f upon the day 
Devoted to that God, a Bull did flay', 
When two iJrodigious Serpsnts were defcry'd, * "-^ , 
Whofet circling St^oaks die Sea's ftnooth Face dividet'? 
Above the Deep they raife their fcaly Crefls^ ^ 

And Aem the Flood with their ereded. Breails, ^ 

Their 
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lir winding Tails advance and fleer their courfe. 
And *gainfl:*the(hore the breaking Billows force. 
Now landing,from their brandiflit Tongues there came 
A dreadful Hifs, and from their Eyes a Flame : 
Amaz'd we flye; diredly in a line 
LMcoan xhty purfue« and firft intwine 
(Each preying upon one) his tender Sons» 
Then him) who armed to their Refcue runs^ 
\- They feiz'df and with entangling Fdlds embrac'd. 
His Neck twice compafling, and twice his Waft : 
Their Poisonous Knots he ftrives to break, and tear, 
While Slime and Blood his facred Wreaths befmear^ 
Then loudly Roars, as when th- enraged Bull 
From t{i- Altar flies> and from his wounded Skull 
Shakes the huge Ax^ the conqu-ring Serpents flye 
To cruel Tallas Altar, and there lye 
Under htt feet, within her Shield- s extent. 
We, in our Fears I conclude this Fate was fent 

D 3 Juftly 
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Juftly on hiiDf who ftruck the Sacred Oak 

With his accurfed Lance. Then to invoke 

The Goddefs, and let in the fatal Horfe 

Weallconfent: 

A fpacious breach we make, and Tr^/s proud Wall 

Built by the GodS) by our own hands doth fall j 

Thus> all their help to their own Ruin givey 
Some draw with Cords, and fome theMonfter drive 
With Rolls and LeaverSf thus our Works it climbs^ j 
Big with our Fate, the Youth with Songs and Rhimeii 
Somedanccf fome hale the Rope^ at lafl let down 
It enters with a thund'ring Noife the Town. j 

Oh Iroy the Seat of Gods, in War renown'dj % 

Three times it ftuck, as oft the clafhing found 
Of Arms was heard> yet blinded by the Pow*r 
Of FatCi we place it in the facrcd Tow'r. 
Caffandra then foretels th'event, but (he 
Finds no belief (fuch was the Cods decree.) 

Tho 
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The Altars with frcfh Flow'rs wc crown, and wade 
In Feafts that Day, which was (alas} our laft. 
Now by the revolution of the SkieS) 
Night's fable Shadows from the Ocean rifcf 

Which Heav*n and Earthi and the Greek frauds in- 

[volv'di 
The City in fecure Repofe diflblv'd, 

When from the Admiral's high Poop appears 
A Light, by which the Argive Squadron fleers 
Their filcnt Courfe to Ilium's well knoWn Shore, 
When Synon (fav'd by the Gods partial PowV) 
Opens the Horfci and through the unlockt Doors 
To the free Air the armed Fraight reftorcs: 
Ulyjfes^ Steneleus^ Tjffander Aide ' 
Down by a Rope> Machaon was their Guide i 
Atridesy Tyrrhusj Thoas^ Athamas^ 
And Epeus who the Fraud's Contriver was : 
The Gates they feize, the Guards j with fleep and wine 
Oppreft, furprizc> and then their Forces join. 

D + Twas 
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•Twas theU) when the firft fwects of Sleep repair 
Our Bodies fpent with Toili our Minds with Care % 
(The Gods beft Gift) When,bath'dinTears andBlood* 
Before my Face lamenting HeSlor fioodi 
Such his Afped whens foyl'd with bloody Duftf 

Dragged by the Cords which through his Feet were 

fthruft 
By his infulting Foe 5 O how transform'd. 

How much unlike that HeStor who returned 

Clad in Achilles Spoils 5 when he, among 

A thoufand Ships (like Jove^ his Lightning flung 5 
His horrid Beard and knotted TrelTes flood 
Stiff with his Gore^and all his Wounds ran Blood: 
Intranc"d I lay, then (weeping) faid, The Joy, 
The Hope and Stay of thy declining Troy s 
What Region held theei whence, fo much defir'df 
Art thou reflor'd to us confum'd and tir*d 
With Toy Is and Deaths 5 but what fad caufe confounds 
Thy once fair Looks, or why appear thofe Wounds? 

Re. 
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Regardlefs of my Wordsihc no Rq)ly 
Returns) but with a dreadful Gio^n doth cryt 
Fly from the Flame, O Goddefs-bom, our Walls 
The Greeks poffefs, and Troy confounded falls 
From all her Glories 5 if it might have ftood 
By any Pow'ri by this right Hand it (hou'd. 
What Man could do, by me for Troy was done^ 
Take here her Reliques and her Gods, to run 
With j:hem thy Fate, with them new Walls exped> 
Which, toft on Seas, thou (halt at laft ered^ 
Then brings old f^efia from her facred Quirej 
Her holy Wreaths, and her eternal Fire, 
Mean while the Walls with doubtful Cries refound 
From far Cfor (hady Coverts did furround 
My Father s Houfe} approaching flUl more near 
The ckfti of Arms, and Voice of Men we hear : 
Rowz'd from my Bed, I fpeedily afcend 
The HoBfes Tops, and liftning there attend. 

As 
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As Flames rowrd by the Winds coDfpiring Force> 
O cr full-car'd Corn, or Torrents raging Courfe « 
Bears down th'oppofing OakSf the Fields deftroys 
And mocks thePlough-mansToiiith' unlookt forNoife 
From neighboring Hills th'amazed Shepherd hears j 
Such my Surprife, and fuch their Rage appears. 
Firft fell thy Moufci U^slegon^ then thine J 

Deiphobus^ Sig£4n Seas did fliine 
Bright with Trof% Flames> the Trumpets dreadful 
The louder Groans of dying Men confound. 
Give me my x^rmsi I cry'd, refolv'd to throw 
My felf "mong any that opposM the Foe: 
Rage, Angcfi and Defpair at once fuggeft> 
That of all Deathsi to die in Arms was beft. 
The firft I met was Tanthus, Thtebus Pricft, 
Who 'fcaping with his Gods and Reliqties fled, 
And tow'rds thcfhore his little Granchildiedj 

Tan. 
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TMtbus^^fJhax Hope remains? what Force? what 

("Place 
Made good? but fighing^ he replies (alas) 

Trojans we werei and mighty Ilium was 5 
But the laft Period and the fatal Hour 
Of Trojf is come: Our Glory and our Pow r 
Incenfed Jove transfers to Grecian handsy 
The Foe within the burning Town commands 1 
And (like a fmotherM Fire^ an unfeen Force 
Breaks from the Bowels of the fatal Horfe: 
hifulting Sj^non flings about the Flamef 
And thoufands more than e'er from jir^os came 
PoiTefs the Gates, the PafTes, and the Streets> 
And thefe the Sword o'ertakes> and thofe it meets. 
The Guard nor fights nor flies j Their Fate fo near 
At once fufpends their.Courage and their Fear. 
Thus by the Godsy and by A$rides Words 
{nfpir'di I make my way through Fire>through S words> 

Where 
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Where Noifes> Tumultsi Out-cries and Alarms 
J heard J ia&lphitus renown'd for Arms 
We meeit> who knew us (fbr the Moon did (hine) 
Then Rtfheus% Hippanisy and ^ymas join 
Their Force* and young Chortebus Mygdorii Son, 
Whoi by the Lave of fair Cajfandra won» 
ArrivM but lately in her Father's Aid 5 
Unhappy^ whom the Threats could not difTwade 
Of his Prophetick Spoufej 
Whoins when I faw> yet daring to maintain 
The Fighti I faid> Brave Spirits (but in vain) 
Are you refolv'd to follow one who dares 
Tempt all Extreams? The ftate of Our Affairs 
You fee : the Gods have left us> by whofe Aid 
Our Empire flood 3 nor can 4he Flame be flaid : 
Then let us fall amidfl our Foes i this one 
Relief the Vanquifht havei to hope for none. 



Then 
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Then rc-infoife*cl, as in a ftormy Night 
Wolves urged by their taging Appetite 
Fdrage for Preyi which their neglefted Young 
With greedy Jaws expeft, ev'n fo amopg 
Foesi Fire and Swords, t* aflurcd Death we pafs/ 
Darknefs our Guide, Defpair our Leader was. 
Who can relate that Evening's Woes and Spoils, 
Or can his Tears proportion to our Toils ? 
The City^ which fo long had flour iftit, falls 3 
Death triumphs o*er the Houfes, Templesi Walls. 
Nor only on the Trojans fell this Doom, 
Their Hearts at laft theVanquifti'd re-afTumej 
And now the Viftors felU on all fides, FearSf 
Groans and pale Death in all her (hapes appears: 
Androgens firft with his whole Troop was caft 
Upon us, with Civility mifplacMj 
Thus greeting us. You lofe, by your delay. 
Your (hare both of the Honour and the Prey 3 
Others the Spoils of burning Troy convey 
^^» Back 
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Back to thofe Shipsi which you but now forfakcj 
We making no return \ his fad miftake 
Too late he finds : As when an unfeen Snake 
A Traveller's unwary Foot hath prefti 
Who trembling flartSi when the Snake's azure Creft^ 
Swoln with his rifing Anger, he efpieS) 
So from our view furpriz'd Androgens flics. 
But here an eafie Viftory we meet : 
Fear binds their Hands^ and Ignorance their Feett 
Whilft Fortune our firfl Enterprize did aidi 
Encouraged with fuccefsi Chorabus faid» 
O Friends, we now by better Fates are led, 
And the fair Path they lead us, let us dread. 
Firft change your Arms, and their Diftinftions bearj 
The fame, in Foes, Deceit and Virtue are. 
Then of his Arms Androgens he divcfts, 
His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed Crefts, 

Then 
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Then Rifheus^ T>ynMs^ and the reft. All glad 

Of the occafioDi in frcKh Spoils are clad. 

Thus mixt, with Greeks^ as if their Fortune ftill 

Followed their Swordsi we Fighti Purfue, and KilL 

Some re*afcend the Horfei and he whofe fides 

Let forth the Valianti now the Coward hides. 

Some to their (afer Guardi their Shipsi retire 3 

But vain's that Hope,'gainft which the Gods confpirc: 

Behold the Royal Virgin, the Divine 

Caffandta^ from Minerva's fatal Shrine 

Dragged by the Hairicafting towrds Heav'n,in vain. 

Her Eyes; for Cords her tender hands did ftrain: 

Chorabus at the fpedacle enrag'd. 

Flics in amidft the Foes : we thus engaged, 

To fecond him, among the thickeft ran 5 

Ho-e firft our Ruin from our Friends began, 

Who from the Temple's Battlements a fhow'r 

Of Darts and Arrows on our Heads did pour: 

They 



.Si. 
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They, us for GreekstZxA now the Greeks Mio kncUr 

I 

Cajfandra'i Refcue) us for Trojans flew. 
Then from all parts Ulyjfest AJ4Xi then, 
And then th' Atrida rally all their Men j 
As Winds, that meet from fev'ral Coaf^s, conteftj 
Their Prifons being broke» the South and Weft» 
And Eufus on his winged Q)urfer8 borni 
Triumphing in their fpeed, the Woods are torn, 
And chafing Nereus with his Trident throws 
The Billows from their bottom ^ Then all thofe 
Who in the dark our Fury did cfcapcs 
Returning) know our borrow' d Arms, and Shape» 
And difF'ring Dialed: Then their numbers fwcll 
And grow upon us 5 firft Chorabus feH 
Before Minirva'% Altari next did bleed 
Juft RipheuSf whom no Trojan did exceed 
In Virtue) yet the Gods his Fate decreed. 



Then 
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Then Hippdnis and Dymas^ wounded by 
Their Friends ; nor thee Tanthus thy Picty> 
Nor confecrated Mitre) from the fame 
III Fate could fave; My Country's fun'ral Flame 
And Trofs cold Aflies I atteft, and call 
To witncfs for my felfi That in their fall 
No Foesi no Death, nor Danger I declined) 
Did, and deferv'd no lefs, my Fate to find. 
Now Iphitus with me, and Telias 
Slowly retire, the one retarded was 
By feeble AgC) the other by a Wound; 
To Court the Cry dircfts us, where we found 
Th* Aflault fo hot, as if ^twere only there. 
And all the reft fecure from Foes or Fear; 
The Greeks the Gates approached, their Targets caft 
. I Over their Heads, fome fcaling Ladders placet 
Againft the Walls* the reft the Steps afcend* 
And with their Shields on their left Arms defimd 

E Anows 
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Arrows and Darts, and with their Right hold faft 
The Battlement; on them the Trojans caft 
StoneS) RafterS) Pillarsi Beams \ fuch Armsasthefe, 
Now hopelefs, for their lafl defence they feizc. 
The gilded Roofs, the marks of ancient State> 
They tumble down> and now againfl the Gate 
Of th'Inna: Court their growing force they bringt : 
Now was our lafl: EflFort to fave the Kingi 
Relieve the Faint ing> and fucceed the Dead. ^ 
A Private Gallery 'twixt th* Apartments led. 
Not to the Foe yet knownf or not obferv'd^ 
(The way for He£ior"s haplefs Wife referv'd. 
When to the aged King> her little Son 
She would prefent) Through this we pafs, and run '\ 
Up to the higheft Battlement, from whence 
The Trojans threw their Darts without oflFcncc. ^ > 
A Tow'r fo high, it fcem'd to reach the Sky, 
Stood on the Roof, from whence we could defcrj . 

Att 
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Jl 7/rtfj«r— both the Campsi the Grecian Fleet; 
lusj yjvhctt the Beams upon the Columns meet^ 
i^e loofen^ which like Thunder from the Cloud 
reaks on theif Headd, as fudden and as loud. 
lit others ftill fucceed: Mean time^ nor Stones 

■ 

for any kind of Weapons ceafe. 

efore the Gate in gilded Armour, (hone 

oung Vyrrhus^ like a Snake, his Skin new grown* 

rho fed on pois'nous Herbsj all Winter lay 

fnder the Grounds and now reviews the Day 

refli in his new Apparel, Proud and Young, 

lowls up his Back, and brandilhes his Tongue, 

md lifts his fcaly Breaft againft the Sun ; 

yith him his Father's Squire, Antomedon 

ind Teriphas who drove his ringed Steeds, 

^er the Court 5 whom all the Youth fucceeds 

)f Scyros Ifle, who flaming Firebrands flung 

lip to the Roof, Tyrrhns himfelf among 

. E a« Thi 
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The foremoft with an Axe an entrance hew8 
Through Beams of folid Oaki then freely views 
The Chambers! GalierieSi and Rooms of Statet 
Where Triam and the ancient Monarchs fate. 
At the firft Gate an Armed Guard ^ppearf^^ 
But th* Inner Court with Horror^ Noife and Tears 
Confus'dly fiird, the Womens Shrieks and Ciies 
The Arched Vauhs re-eccho to the Skies j 
Sad Matrons wandring through the fpacious Roomi 
Enibrace and kifs the Fofts: Then Tyrrhus comei 
Full of his Father, neither Men nor Walls 
His Force fuflain^ the torn Fort-culiis fails. 
Then from the Hingei their Strokes the Gates divorcft 
And where the way they cannot find! they force: , 
Not with fuch Rage a «f welling Torrent flows 
Above his Banks, th' oppofing Dams o'erthrowi» -., 
Depopulates the Fields, the Cattle* Sheep* 
Shepherds* and Foidi the foamiog Surges fweep. 

^, And 
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And now between two fad Extreams I flood, 
Here Tyrrhus and th* Atrida drunk with Bloody 
There th^haplefs Queen amongftan hundred DameSi 
And Triam quenching from the Wounds thofe Flames 
Which his own Hands had on the Alrar laid : 
Then they the fecret Cabinets invade, 
Where flood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 
Of that great Race^'the Golden Ports, whofe tops 
Old hoftile Spoils adorn'd, demoliftit lay. 
Or to the Foe; or to the Fire a Prey. 
Now5Prw«is Fate perhaps you may er quire: 
Seeing his Empire loft, his Troy on Fire, 
And his own Palace by the Greeks poffeft, 
Armslon^ difus'di his trembling Limbs inveft) 
Thus on his Foes he throws himfclf alone, 
Not for theii^ Fate, but to frovoke his own : 
There- ftbod an Altar open to the view 
Of Heav'n, Dear which an Aged Laurel grew, 

E ? Whofe 
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Whofe ihady Arms the Houfliold Gods embrac*di 
Before whofe Feet the Qiieen her felf had caft 
With all her Daughters, and the TrojtM Wives* 
As Doves whom an approaching Tempeft drives 
And frights into one'Flockj but having fpy'4 
Old *Pri4m clad in youthful Anns* fhe cry'd, 
Alas my wretched Husband* what pretence) 
To bear thofe Arms» and in them what defeticeii 
Such Aid fuch Times require not* when again 
KHeSior were alive* he liv'd in vaini 

Or here Wc (hall a Sanduary find* 
,0r as in Life, wc (hall in Death be join'd* ! 

Then weeping, with kind Force held and embncl^ 
And on the fecret Seat the King (he plac'd» . 
Mean while ToUtes^ one jof Triamfs Sonf, . 
Flying the Rage of blogdy *PyrrhuSf i^unf ^ 

Through Foes and Swwds, and ranges all die Goii 
And empty Galleries* amaz'd and hui$ $ 
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Tyrrhus purfues him, now o ertakes, now killsi 

And his laft Blood in T^rMHi's Prefence fpills. 

I The King (though him fo many Deaths inciofc) 

Nor Fear, nor Grief, but Indignation fhowsj 

The Gk)ds requite thee (if within the Care 

Of thofe above th' affairs of Mortals are} 

Whofe Fury on the Son but loft had been. 
Had not his Parents Eyes his Murder feen : 

Not That Achilles (whom thou feign'ft to be 
Thy Father} fo inhumane was to n^e j 
He blufhtt when I the rights of Arms implor'd; 
To me my He£i&r^ me to Trey reftor'd : 
IThis (aidf his feeble Arm a Javelin flung, 
Which on the founding Shieldi fcarce ratringi rung. 
Then Tyrrhus 5 Gk) a MeiTen^er to Hell, 
Of my black Deeds, and to my Father tell 
The A6ts of his degenerate Race. So through 
Hu Son's warm Blood> the trembling King he drew 

E4 To 
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To th' Altar » in his Hair one Hand he wreaths } 

His Swordi the other in his Bofom (heaths: 

Thuf fell the King» who yet furviv'd the State» 

With fuch a fignal and peculiar Fate« 

Under fo vafl a Ruin not a Grave9 

Nor in fuch Flames a fun'ral Fire to have : 

He whom fuch Titles fwell'difuch Pow'r made proud 

To whom the Scepters of all AJid bow'd. 

On the cole} Earth lies th' unregarded King, 

A headlefs Carkafs, and a namclefs Thing. 



On the Earl of Stafford'/ IrjaUnd T>mh. 

f^B^t^it Stafford I worthy of that Name, though all 

^^ Ofthee could be forgotten, but thy Falli 

Cruflit by Imaginary Treafons weight, ' 

Which too much Merit did accumulate : 

As Chymifts Gold from Brafs by Fire would drawi 

Pretexts are into Treafon forg'd by Law, 

Hi» 
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His Wifdom fuch, at once it did appear 
Three Kingdoms Wonderi and three Kingdoms Fear j 
Whilft fingle he flood forth» and feem'di although 
Each had an Army> as an equal Foe. 

Such was his force of Eloquencei to make 
The Hearers more concerned than he that fpake § 
Esrch feem'd to aft that part he came to fee> 
And none was more a Looker on than he ; 
So did he move our Paflion, fome were known 
To wifh) for the defence>the Crime their own* 
Now private Pity flrove with publick Hate, 
Reafon with RagCf and Eloquence with Fate : 
Now they could him, if he could them forgive ; 
He's not too Guiltyi but too Wife to live j 
Ufs feem thofe Fads which Treafons Nick- name fore^ 
Than fuch a fear*d ability for more. 
,| They after Death their Fears of him exprefs. 
His Innocence and their own GuUt confefs. 



Ds 



Their 
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T'hcir Lcgiflativc Frenzy they repent j 
Enabling it fhould make no Prefident 
Tljis Fate he could have Tcap'di but would not 1 
Honour for Life^ but rather nobly chofe 
Death from their FearS) than Safety from his o 
I'hat his laft Aftion all the reft might Crown. 

On my Lord CroftV and my Journey into Pol 
from whence we brought locool. for his A 
ftyy h ^^^ T^ecimation of his Scotifli Subj 
there. 



T 



I. 

Ole, tole 



Gentle Belli for the SquI 
Of the pure ones in ToUt 
Which are damn'd in our Scroul. 

II. 
Who having felt a touch 
Of Cockram*s greedy Clutchi^ 

Wl 
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Which though.it was not much> 
Yet their ftubbprnefe w» fadh 

III. 



That when we did aniye; ' 
'Gainft the Stieam we did ftrive j 
They would neither lead nor drive: 

IV. 
Nor lend 

An Ear to a Friend> 
Nor an Anfwer would fend 
To our Letter fo well penn'd. 

V. 
Nor aflift our af&irs, 
With their Monies nor their Wares* 
As their As^er now dfscl^res* 
3ut only with their Prayers. 






-^. ■ .. , 



f'i ' ■ . ♦ 



VI. Thus 




VI. 

Thus thejr did perfift, 
Did and faid what they h'fti 
'Till the Dyet was difmift) 
But then our Breech they kiit 

VU. 
For when 

It was mov'd there and then 
They (hould pay one in ten» 
The Dyet (aid Amm» 

VIII. 
And becaufe they are loth 
To difcover the Troth» , 
They moftgive Word and Oath» 

Thoygh they wUl forfeit both^ 

IX. 
Thus the Conftitution 
G>ndemn8 them every on^ 
From the Father to the Son. 
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But y^Hm 
(Our Friend) MMeffofh 
Thought U8 to have out-gooe 
With a quaint InventioOf 

XI. 
Like the Prophets of yore^ 
He complained long before^ 
Of the Mifchiefs in fiore^ 
Ay 3 and thrice as much more. 

XIL 
And with that wicked Liei 
A Letter they came by 
From our King's^ajefty. • , 

XUI. 

t 

. But Fate 



Brought the Letter too late^ 



Twas 
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Twas of too old a Date» 

To relieve their damned Stat6. 

XIV. 
The Letter's to be feen* 
With feal of Wax fo green* 

At ^antziget where't hai been 
TurnM into good Latin. 

XV. 
But he that gave the hint* 
This Letter for to Print* 
Muft alfo pay his flint. 

XVL 
That trick, 
Had it come is the Nick, 
Had touch'd us to the Qpick} 
But the Mdfenger fell Sick. 



xvn. 




XVIL 

Had it later been wrought* 
And fooner been brought* 
They had got what they fought* 
But now it ferves for nought. 

XVIII. 
On Sandys ^ they ran aground. 
And our Return was crown'd 
With full ten thoufand Pound. 



3» Mr. Tho, KilligrcwV Return from his Em- 
bajjiefrom Venice, and Mr. William Murry / 
frtnn Scotland. 

/^Ur Refident Tom^ > 
^-^^ From Venice is come^ 

And hath left the Statefman behind him : 
. . Talb 




» 

Talks at the fame .pitcli> 

Is as wife* is as rich) 
And juft where you left hiiO) you find him. 

II. 

But who fays he was not 

A Man of much Plot> 
May repent that falfe Accufationt 

Having plotted and penn'd - 

SixPlays, to attend 
The Farce of his Negotiaticm. 

Ill 

Before you were told 

* 

How Satan *the old 
Came here with a Beard to his Middle $ 

Though he chang'd Face and Name^ 

Old mU was the fame, 
At the Noife of a Can and a Fiddle. 

IV. Thi 

9 Mr. »; Mwivf. 
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IV. 

Thefe Statefmeni you believe* 

Send ftraight for the Sheriff, 

For he is^one too,, or would be 5 

But he drinks no Wine> 

Which is a flirewd fign 

That all's not fo well at is fhould be* 

V. 
Thefe three, when they drink. 
How little do they think 
Of Banifliment, DebtSi or dying? 
Not old with their Years, 
Nor cold with their Fears 5 
But their angry Stars ftill defying. 

VI. 

Mirth makes them not madj 

Nor Sobriety fad 5 

But of that they are feldom in danger i 

F At 
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At, Tar is i at Rome^ 

At the Hague they're at homcj 

The good Fellow is no where a Stranger. 



To ilrr John Mennis* being invited from Calice 

to Bologne to eat a Tig: 

L 

A LL on a weeping Monday ^ 

^^ With a fat Bulgarian Sloven* 
Little Admiral John 
To Bologne is gone 
Whom I think they call old Loven, 

II. 
Hadft * thou not thy fill of Carting} 
Wilk Aubrejii Count of Oxon. 
When Nofe lay in Breech 

And 

Wj rhrc.' ri lin^ in t Cirt Froii 0'ii(:;rt to Gnli9% wllh a f«t 2>lVI#ii» 

WomiQ who broke wiod «11 doflg. 




^oems i^on feoeral Occsfims, </ 

And Breech made a Speech) 
So often cry'd a Pox 6n> 

m. 

A Knight by Ltod and Water 

Efteem'd at fuch a high^rate* 

When 'tis told in Kent, 

In a Cart that he went) 
They'll (ay now, hang him Pirate. 

IV. 
Thou might*ft have ta'nc example, 

From what thou read'ft in ftory 5 

Being as worthy to fit 

On an ambling Tit 
As thy Predeceffor Dory. 

V. 
But Oh! the roof of Linnen, 

Intended for a (belter ! 

But the Rain made an A(s 

F 2 Of 
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Of Tilt and Canvas 5 
And the Snow whidi you know tB a Meltei 

VL 
But with thee to inveigle 

That tender Stripling Afic§U 

Who was foak'd to the Skins 

Through Drugget fo thin, 
Having neither Coat, nor Waftcoat* 

vir. 

He being pr<Hidly mounted. 

Clad in Ctoak of Tljmouthy 

Defy'd Cart fo bafe. 

For Thief without Grace, 
That goes to make a wry Mouth- 

VUf. 
Nor did he like the Omen, 

For fear it might be his doom, 

One day for to fing, 

Witl 
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With Gullet in ilringt 
A Hymn of Robert Wtfdmt. 

IX. 

But what was all this bufioefs ? 

For fure it was important : 

For who rides i'th' wet 

When affairs are not greatj 
The Ne^hbours make but a fport otft. 

X. 

/ 

To a goodly fat Sow's Babyi 

O John^ thou hadft a malicci 

The old driver of Swine 

That day fure was thine, 
Or thou hadft not quitted Calice, 



F 3 Natu- 
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l^atura Naturata. 

¥ TTTHat gives us diatFantaftick Fit , 

That all our Judgment and our Witt 
To vulgar Cuflom we fubmit? 



Treafon, Theft» Murder^ and all the reft 
Of that foul Legion we fo deteft> 
Are in their proper names expreft. 



Why is it then thought Sin or Shame, 

Thofe neceflary Parts to namci 

From whence we went, and whence we came ? 



Nature, what e'er flic wants, requires 5 
With Love enflaming our Defires, 
Finds Engines fit to quench thofe Fires: 



Dea 
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Death (he abhors ^ yet when Men dkf 
We are prefentj but no Stander by 
Looks on when we that Lofs fupply. 



Forbidden Wares fell twice as dear 5 
Even Sack prohibited laft Years 
At moft abominable rate did bear. 



'Tis plain our Eyes and Ears are tOKy 
Only to raifcf by that device 
Of thofe Commodities the price. 



Thus Reafon*s fhadows us betray» 
By Tropes and Figures led aftray» 
From Nature) both her Guide and Way. 



F 4 Sar« 




7,j Toims i^trnfiversl Occajims. 

S A R p E D o n's Speech to GhAvcvsmthe 

12^^*^ Homer. 

1 Iius to Glaucus fpakc 

TTXIvinc Sarpedon^ fincc he did not find 
•^■^^ OthcrPi as great in Place, as great in Mind, 
Above the rcfti why is our Pompj our Pow'r? 
Our Flocks, our Herds, and our PoficfTions more? 
Why all the Tributes Land and Sea afFor-ds 
Hcap'd in great Chargers, load our fumptuous boards? 
Our chcarful Gut (Is carowfe the fparkling tears 
Of the rich Grape, whilflMufick charms their Ears. 
Why ns we p ifs, do thofc on Xanthus fliore, 
As Coils behold us, and as C^ods adore? 
But that as well in Danger, as Degree, 
We fiiUid the firll; that when our LicUni fee 
Our brave Example?, ihcy admiring fay, 
Behold our Gallant Leaders ! Thcfc are Thty 

De- 
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i Deferve the Greatnefs 5 and un-cnvjr'd ftand : 
i ' Since what thy ad, tranfcends what they command, 
\ Could the declining of this Fate (Oh Friend) 
Our Date to Immortality extend? 
Or if Death fought not themi who feek not Death) 
Would I advance? Or fhould ray vainer breath 
With fuch a Glorious Folly thee infpire ? 
But fince with Fortune Nature doth confpirci 
Since Agci Difeafe, or fome lefs noble Endi 
Though not lefs certain, doth our Days attend » 
Since 'tis decreed, and to this P eriod lead 
A thoufand ways, the nobleft Path well tread j 
And bravely on, till they, or we, or all, 
A common Sacrifice to Honour fall, 



MJR^ 
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MARTIAL. EPIGRAM. 



Out of an Epigram oflHsccxSA, 



P 



Rithee die and fet me freei 
Or clfe be 



Kind and Brisk, and Gay like me j 
I pretend not to the wife ones^ 
To the grave, to the grave > 
Or the precife ones. 



Tis not Checks, nor Lips, nor Eyes^ 

That I prizCf 
Qjiick ConceitSi or fharp Replies, 
If wife thou wilt appear and knowing, 

Repartiey Repartie^ 
To what I'm doing. 



Prithee why the Room fo dark ? 

Not a Spark 

Lei 
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\jtb. to l^t me to the Mark 5 
I love Day-light and a Candle) 

And to fee* and to fee> 
As well as handle. 



Why fo many Bolts and Locks, 

Coats and Smocks^ 
And thofe Drawers with a Pox> 
I could wifhi could Nature make it, 

Nakednefs, Nakednefs 
It felf were naked. 



But if a Miflrefs I mufl hav^ 

Wife and Grave, 
Let her fo her felf behave 
All the day long Sufan Civili 

Pap by night, pap by night. 
Or fuch a Devil. 



Friend^ 
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Friendjhip and Single Lifi^ againfl Leve 

and Marriage. 

I. 

T Ove! in what Poifon is thy Dart 

•^ Dipt, when it makes a bleeding Heart ? 

I 

(None knowi but they who feel the Smart* 

II. 
It is not thou> but we are blindf 
And our corporeal Eyes (we find) 
Dazle the Opticks of our Mindt 

III. 
Love to our Cittadel reforts. 
Through thofe deceitful Sally-ports, 
Our Sentinels betray our Forts. 

IV. 
What fubtile Withcraft Man conftrains. 
To change his Pleafure into Pains, 
And all his Freedom into Chains? 

V. Miy 
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I ^ 

I 

. V. 
May not a Prifon, or a Grave, 
Like Wedlock, Honour's title have> 

That word makes Free-born Man a Slave. 

VL 
How happy he that loves not, lives ! 
Him neither Hope nor Fear deceives. 
To Fortune who no Hoflage gives. 

VII- 
How unconcern'd in things to come ! 
If here uneafiet finds at Romct 
At Taris^ or Madrid^ his Home. 

VIII. 
Secure from low, and private Endsi 
His Life, his Zeali his Wealth attends 
His Prince, his Country, and his Friends. 



.,^-*^' '•■ 



IX. Dan- 
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IX. 

Danger* and Honour are his Joy i 
But a fond Wife, or wanton iBoy* 
May all thofe Generous Thoughts deftroy. 

X. 
Then he lays by the publick Gate, 
Thinks of providing for an Heir 3 
Learns how to get* and how to fpare. 

XI. 

Nor Fire* nor Foe, nor Fate, nor Nighty 
The Trojan Hero did ai&ight. 
Who bravely twice renew*d the Fight. 

xn. 

Though ftill his Foes in number grewj 
Thicker their Darts and Arrows flew, 
Yet left alone, no Fear he knew. 



XIII 




\ 
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XIII. 
But Death in all her forms appears) 
From ev'ry thing he fees and hears^ 
For whom he leads^ and whom he ''^bean. 

XIV. 
Love making all things elfe his Foes, 
Like a fierce Torrent overflows 
Whatever doth his courfe oppofe. 

XV. 

This was the caufe the Poets fung> 
Thy Mother from the Sea was fprung j 
But they were mad to make thee youngs 

^ XVI • 

Her Father^ not her Soni art thou : 
From our Defires our Aftions grow 5 
And from the Caufe th' EfFed muft flow. 

xvn. 

t Hii Fitfc^r ifld Sos, .■ ^ 



.$ 
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XVIL 
Love is as old as Place or Time ; 
*Twas he the fatal Tree did climbj 
Grandfire of Father Adam's Crime. 

XVIII. 
Well mayft thou keep this World in awe, 

{Religion, Wifdom, Honour, Lawj 

.1 

The Tyrant in his triumph draw. 

XIX. 

Tis he commands the Pow'rs above i 
Thosbus refigns his Darts, and Jove 
His Thunderi to the God of Love. 

XX. 
To him doth his feign'd Mother yields 
Nor Mars (her Champion's) flaming Shield 
Guards himj when Cupid takes the Fields 



XXI. He 
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XXI. 

He clips Hope's WingS) whofe aery Blir!i 
Much higher than Fruition is \ 
But lefs than nothing, if it mifs. 

xxn. 

When Matches Love alone projeds* 
The Caufe ttanfcending the E^edsi 
That Wild^&e's quencht in cold Ncgleds. 

xxiir. 

Whilft thofe Conjunftions prove thebell» . 
Where Love's of blindnefs difpoffeftt 
By Perfpeftivcs of Intereft. 

XXIV. 
Though Sotomm with a thoufand Wive$, 
To get a wife SuccelTor ftriVes, 
But one (and he a Fool) furvives. 



XXV. 




8i ^tfdnf n^fiiftrsl Ousfiaiti. 

XXV. 
Old R*me of Children took no care> 
They with their friends their Bods did Ihtf e, 
Secure> t'odopt a hopeful Heir. 

XXVI. 
Love Drowfie Day«, and Storm^r Nigbtt 
Makes* and breaks Friendfiiipy whofe delights 
Feedf but not glut our Appetites. 

XXVII. 
Well chofen Friendfliip, the moft nobk 
1 Of VirtueSf all our Joys makes double, 
\And into halves divides our trouble. 

XXVIII. 
But when th' unlucky knot we tye^ 
Caret Av'rice* Fear» andjealoufie 
Make Friendfltip languiih till it dye. 
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XXIX. 

The Wolf, the Lion* and the Be^tt 
When they their Prey in pieces tevt 
To quarre) with themfelves forbear. 

XXX. 

Yet timorous Deer, and harmlefs Sheep> 

When Love into their Veins doth creepj 
That Law ofNature ceafe to keep. 

XXXI. 
Who then can blame the Am'rous Boyi 
Who the hix Helm to enjoy. 
To quench h^s own, fet Fire on Trey^ 

XXXIL 
Such is the World's prepofierous Fate» 
Amongft all Creatures, mortal Hate 
Love (though Immortal) doth Create. 



G» XXXIU. 
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XXXIH. 

But Love may Bcafts cxcufe> for they 
Their Aftions not by Reafon fway, 
But their Brute Appetites obcy^ 

XXXIV. 

But Man's that Savage Beaft, whofe Mind 
From Reafon to Self-Love declin'di 
I Delights to prey upon his Kind, 



. ^ 



On Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY. 



'• \ , I r. 



His Dea^h apd Burial ampngfl the Ancient Toeti 

^^LD ChaucirjYi\it the Morning Star, 
^^ To -us difooyer^ Day from far, 
HisLi^hfthofe^Miftsand Clouds diflblv'd, 
Whith our dark(Nat»an long involved i 
But he dcfcending to the Shades, 
. / Oarkncfs again the Age invades. 

Nei 
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Next (like Aurora) Spencer rofe, 

Whofe Purple Blufli the Day forefhewsj 

The other three, with his own Fires, 

Thee bus ^ the Poets God, infpiresj 

By Shakejpear"s% Johnfon\ Fletchefs Lines. 

Our Stage s Luflre Rome^s out(hines: 

Thefe Poets near our Princes fleep, 

And in one Grave their Manfion keep. 

They liv'd to fee fo many days, 

Till Time had Mailed all their Bays ; 

But Curfed be the fatal Hour 

That pluckt the faireft, fweeteft Flow'r . 

That in the Mufes Garden grew^ 

And amongft withered Laurels threw. 

Time, which made theoi their Fame outUve, 

• • ' * . ■'.■'■. . . ' 

To Cowley fcarce did Rip^nefs give* - 
Old Mother Wit, and Nature, gave 
^bakeffear and Fletcker all they bayei^ 

G3 h 




4 

In spencer, and in jfohn/mt Art> 

Of flower Nature got the flart» 

But both in him fo equal are» | 

None knows which bears the happ/ft fliare} 

To him no Author was unknowns 

Yet what he wrote was all his own j 

He melted not the ancient Gold, 

Nori with Ben Johnf(m% did make bold 

To plunder all the Roman ftores 

Of Poets, and of Orators : 

Horace his Wit, and Virgil's State, 

He did not Steal, but Emulate, 
And when he would like them appear. 
Their Garb, but not their Cloaths, did wear 
He not from Rome alone, but Greece^ 
Like Jafon brought the Golden Fleece j 
To him that Language (though to none 
Of th'others^ ad hid own was known. 

09 




On a flifFgak (a» Fkccus f fing^) 
The TbekoH Swan extends bit wingSt 
When through th*artherial Clouds he fliesj 
To the fame pitch our Swan doth rife 5 
Old Tindar^s Flights by him are reacht; 
When on that Gale his wing^ are ftretdit; 
His Fancy and his Judgment fudi^ 
Each to the other feemM too much|» 
His fevere Judgement ^giving Law) 
His mQde(l Fancy \t^t in awe : 
As rigid Husbands jealous are» 
When they believe their Wives too feir. 
His Engli(h Streams fo pure did flo\xrt 
As all that faw and tafted know. 
But for his Latin Vein» fo clear. 
Strong, *full> and high it doth appear* 

G 4 That 

t Hit Kttdtricki. * Hit hft W«ri»- 



■ I 
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That wtfre immortal Vvrgil herei 
Him> for his Judge, he would not fear ) 
Of that great Portraiture, fo true 
A Copy Pencil never drew. 
My Mufe her Song had ended here, 
But both their Genii flrait appear^ 
Joy and Amazement her did ftrikei 
Two Twins (he never faw fo like. 






I 

Twas taught by wife Tphagorasy 

One Soul might through more Bodies pafs. 

Seeing fuch Tranfmigration there^ 

She thought it not a Fable here. 

Such a refemblance of all parts, 

Lifei Deathi Agei fortune, Nature» Artsi 

Then lights her Torch at theirs> to tell, 

And (hew the World this Parallel : 

Fixt and Contemplative their Looks, 

Still turning over Nature's Books; 

Tl 
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Their Works Chafti Moral, and Divinci 

Where Profit and Delight combine $ 

They gilding dirt, in noble Vcrfc 

Ruftick Philofophy rehearfe j 

When Heroes^ Gods^ or God-like Kings 

They praife^ on their exalted Wings> 

To the Celeftial Orbs they clitnbs 

And with th' Harmonious Spheres keep time: 

Nor did their Adions fall behind 

Their Word, but with like candour fhm'dy 

Each drew fair Charaders, yet none 

Of thefe they feign'd^ excels their own j 

Both by two generous Princes loy'df 

Who knew, and judged what they approved: 

Yet having each the fame defire. 

Both from the bufie Throng retire* 

Their BodieU to their Minds refign'd, 

Qr'd not to propagate their Kind : 

Tct 
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ij^r Fire, not talc \.^ ^ 

And leave «•»*" 

The Ruin of tbe ChutcB. 
. RiflioinBali'nJ'*' 



\ 




You fee the King embraces 
Thofe Coulldte he «l](l|^'4 Mdrfri 
Nor dotftlte ptetfi^e, wftfidh k mt»t% 

That M (taSt haf^ tftdr thtotk. 



Did I for thi» lAr^ iil tlM J^ f 
(For 'tis no Secret) iitfvr th« Plot 

Was Saye'i and mine together: 
Pid I for this return agpin. 
And fpend a Winter there in vain. 

Once more t' intite than hither > 



Though more our M(my than our Cauib 
Their Brotherljr Afliftance draws. 

My Labour was not loft. 
At my retUIrn 1 brought you thence 
Necefnty, iSssk ftrong Pretence* 

And thefe^l quit the Coft. 



Did 
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Did I fbr this my County bring 

To help their Knight againft their King, 

And raife the firfl Sedition } 
Though I the Bufinefs did decline* 
Yet I contriv'd the whole Defign* 

And fent thtm their Petition. 



So many Nights fpent in the City 
In that iovifible Committee* 



The Wheel that governs aU. 
thence the Change in Church and State 
And all the Mifchief bear the date 
From Haberdafiers Hall. 



Did we force Ireland to defpair* 
Upon the King to caft the War, 
To make the World abhor him : 

Becau: 




Becaufe the Rebels us'd his Names 
Though we otii felves can do the £im^ 
While both alike were for him? 



' ♦ . • 



the fame Fire we kindled here 
With that was given to quench it there^ 

And wifely lofl that Nation: 
To do as crafty Begg^ ufe, ^ 

To maim themfelvesf thereby t'abufe 
The fimple Man's Compaffion. 



Have I fo often paft between 
Windfor and Wefiminfier^ 

And did my felf divide: 
To keep his Excellence in awe. 
And give the Parliament the Lawi 

For they knew none befide? 



Did 



• •■■•• * . * 
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Did I fbr thif my County bring 

To help their Knight againft their King, 

And raife the firft Sedition > 
Though I the Bufinefs did decline} 
Yet I contriv'd the whole Defign* 

And fent them their Petition. 



So many Nights fpent in the City 
In that invifible Committee) 

The Wheel that governs all. 
From thence the Change in Church and Statej 
And all the Mifchief bear the date 

"Etom Haberdajhers IU\\. 



Did we force Ireland to defpairy 
Upon the King to caftthe War) 
To make the World abhor him : 



Becauf 
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All OUT Divinity is NewS} 
And we have made of equal ufe 
The Pulpit and the Steeple 



And (hall we kindle all this Flame 
Only to put it out again. 

And muft we now g^ve o'er> 
And only end where we begun?; 
In vain diis Mifchief wehave doae» 

If we can do no more. 



If Men in Peace can have their Rights 
Where's the neceflity to fight» 

That breaks both Law> and Oath ? 
They'll fay they fight not for the Caufei 
Nor to defend the King and Laws* 

But as againft them both. 



Either 
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tfaeCaufe at firft was ill> 
Or being goodi it is fo fliil i 

And thence they will infers 
That either now or at the firft 
They were deceived jory which is worft^ 

That we our felves may err. 



But Plague and Famine will come in^' 
For they and we are near of kin, 

And cannot go afunder : 
But while the wicked Starvci indeed 
The Saints have ready at their need 

God's Providence and Plunder. 



Princes we are if we prevail , 
And Gallant Villains if we faiU 
When to our Fame 'tis told j 
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It will not be our leaft of Praife, 
Sin' a new State we could not raifei 
To have deftroy'd the old. 



Then let us ftay and Fight, and Vote, 
Till London is not worth a Groat 5 

Oh 'tis a patient Beail ! 
When we have gall'd and tyr d the Mule, 
And can no longer have the Rule, 

We'll have the Spoil at leaft. 



To the Five Members of the Honourable Houfe 

of Commons^ 

The Humble ^Petition of the POETS. 

A Fter fo many Concurring Petitions 

From all Ages and Sexes, and all Conditions, 
We come in the rear to prefent our Follies 
To Tym^ Stroude, Hajlerig^ H. and H. 

H Though 
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I'hough fet Form of Trayer be an Abomination^ 
Set forms of Petitions find great Approbation : 
Therefore, as others from th* bottom of their Souls, 
So we from the depth and bottom of our Bawls^ 
According unto thebleiTed form you have taught us> 
We thank you firft for the lilt you have brought us: 
For the Good wc receive we thank him that gave it^ 
And you for the Confidence only to crave it. 
Next in courfe> we complain of the grtdX Violation 
Of Trivilege (like the reft of our Nation) 
But 'tis none of yours of which we have fpoken, 
Which never had being, until they were broken ; 
But ours is a Trivilege Ancient and Native, 
Hangs not on an Ordinance^ or Power Legijlative. 
And firft, 'tis to fpeak whatever we pleafe 
Without fear of a Vrifon or Turfuivants Fees, 
Next, that wc only may lye by Authority, 
But in that al£6 you have got the Priority. 

Nexti 




*Ptems i^onfeveral Occ(^uns. 99 
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Next) an old CuftoiDi our Fathers did name it 
Toetical Licenfe^ and always did claim it. 
By this we have power to change Age into Youth, 
Turn Non-fenfe to Senfe, and Falfhood to Truthj 
In brief, to make good whatfoever is faulty. 
This Art fome Toetj or the 7)evilh^s taught ye: 
And this our Property you have Invaded, 
And a Trivikge of both Houfes have made it : 
But that Truft above all in Poets repofed, 
That Kings by them only are Made and Depofcd, 
This though you cannot do, yet you are willing: 
But when we undertake Defpofing or Killing, 
They're Tyrant S2Xidi Monger s^and yet then the Poet 
Takes full Revenge on the Villains that do it : 
And when we refume a Scefter or a Crown^ 
We are Modeft, and feek not to make it our own. 
But is't not Prefumption to write Verfes to you. 
Who make the better Toems of the two? 

H 2 For 

1477Q^R 
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For all thofe pretty Knacks you compofc, 

Alas, what are they but Toems in Profe? 

And between thofe and ours there's no difference! 

But that yours want the Rhinie, the Wit and the Senfe : 

But for lying (the mod noble partof aP^^O 

You have it abundantlyi and your felves know it» 

And though you are Modeft and feem to abhor iti 

T has dene you good fcrvice^ and thank Hell for it : 

Although the old Maxim remains flill in Forcei 

That a SanftifiedCaufeimuflhavea San^ifiedCourfe. 

If Poverty be a part of our Trade, 

So far the whole Kingdom Toets you have made, 

Nay even fo far as undoing will do it, 

You have made King Charles himfelf a Poet: 

But provoke not his Mufe> for all the World knowsy 

Already you have had too much of his Trofe. 
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A Weftern Wmder. 

"TXO you not tnow, not a Fortnight agot 

How they bragM of a Weftern Wonder? 
When a Hundred and Ten, flew five Thoufand Men, 
With the help of Lightning and Thunder? 



There Hopton was Slain, again and again, 

Or elfe my Author did lye i 
With a newTl&^w^y^/Vi/^^jfor theDead who areLiving, 

To God, and his Servant Chidleigh. 



But now on which fide was this Miracle try'd, 
I hope we at laft are even ; 

For Sir Ralph and his Knaves are rifen from their 

("Graves, 
To Cudgel the Clowns o^T>evon. 

\ 

H 3 4ind 
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And there Stamford came^ for his Honour was Lame 
Of the Gout three Months together 5 

s 

But it prov'd, when they Fought, but a running Gouti 
For his Heels were lighter than ever. 



For now he out-runs his Arms and his Guns^ 
And leaves all his Mony behind him. 

But they follow after, unlefs he take Water, 
At Tlymauth again they will find him. 



What /?^^/if^ hath coft, and Jf4^/^r^ hath loft. 

Goes deep in the Sequeftrations » 
Thefe Wounds will not Heali with your new Great 

Nor Jeffmfs Declarations. 



[Seal, 



Now, Teters^ and Cafe^ in your Prayer and Grace 
Remember the new TbankJ^ivit^ ^ 

Ifsdf 



i 
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JJkac and his Wife, now Dig for your Life, 
Or fhortly you'll Dig for your Living. 



mf^ammmm^m^^ 



Y 



A Secmd fFeJhrn Honaer. 

[Thnmfer 
Ou heard of that Wonder, of the Light n:ng and 



Which made the Lye fo much the louder : 
Now lift to another, that MiracJe's Brotheri 
Which was done with a Firkin of Twjier. 



Oh what a Damp it ftnick through the Camp ! 

But as for honeft Sir Ralphs 
It blew him to the Vief^ without Beardf ogr £lyesf 

But at leaft three Hjsads and a half. 

[took 
When out came the Booki which the News-Monger 

From the Tr caching Ladies Letteri 

Where in the firft place^ ftood the Conquerors Face> 

Which made it ihew much the better. 

Il4 But 
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But now without lying) you may Faint him Flying] 
At Briftol they fay you may. find himi 

Great WiUiam the Con^ fo faft he did run) 
That he left half his Namcl>ehind him. 



And now came the Poft) faves all that was loflf 

But alasi we are pafl deceiving. 
By a trick fo Stale, or elfc fuch a Tale 

Might amount to a new Thank/giving. 



This made Mr. Cafe^ with a pitiful Face, 

' In the Pulpit to fall a Weeping, 

LLyesi 

Though his Mouth utter'd Lyes^ Truth fell from his 
Which kept the Lord Mayor from Sleeping, 



Now (hut up Shops, and fpend your laft Drops, 
For the Laws nor your Caufe, you that loath 'em, 

Left EJfex fhould ffart, and play the Second fart^ 
Of Worjhifful Sir John Hot ham. 



( 

4 
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NEWS from COLCHESTER. 

Or^ A T roper new Baliad of certain Carnal Ta/l 
fages betwixt a Qiiaker and a Colt, at Horfly 
near Colchcfter, in Eflcx. 

To the Tune of Tom of Bedlam. 

I. 

A LL in the Land of Efex^ 

Near Colchefltr the Zealous, 
On the fide of a Bank} 
Was play'd fuch a Prank, 
As would make a Stone-horfe jealous. 

II. 
Help Woodcock^ Fox and Naylor^ 
For Brother Greetfs a Stallion : 
Now alas what hope 
Of converting the Pope, 
When a Quaker turns Italianf 

III. 
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IlL 
Even to our whole Profeflion 
A Scandal 'twill be counted. 

When 'tis talkt with difdain 

Amongfl the Profane, 
How Brother Green was Mounted. 

IV. 
And in the'Good time of Chriftraas» 
Which though our Saints have damn'd all* 

Yet when did they hear 

That a damn'd Givalier 
E'er pliay'd fuch a Chriftmas Gambal? 

V. 
Had thy Flefti, O Gum, been Pamper'd 
With any Gates unhaUow'd> 

Hadfl thou fmreetned thy Gums 
With Pottage of PlumS) 
Or profime minc'd Pie ,hadft fwallow'd: 

VI. 



^ 




?"* 
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VI. 
Rol'd up in tt'attoii Swin^si-fiiefh) 
The Fiend might have crept into thee^ 

1 

Then fuUnefsdf Gut 
Might hare causV] thee to Rut> 
And the Devil have fo Rid through thee. 

vn. 

But alas he had been feafted 
With a Spiritual Collatian> 

By our frugal Mayor, 

Who can Diiie on a Prayer> 
And fup' on an Exhortation. 

vin. 

'Twas meer ii!i|)hife of Spirit* 
Though he us'd die Weapon Garnal: 

Filly Foalf quoth he* 

My Bride thou ffaalt be: 

And how this b Lawfizls kam all. 

IX, 



1 
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IX. 
For if no refpcft of Pcifons 
Be due 'mongft Sons oiAddm^ 
In a large extenti 
Thereby may be meant 
That a Mare'% as good as a Madam. 

X. 
Then without more Ceremonyy 
Not Bonnet vaii'd, nor kift her. 
But took her by Force, 
For Better for Worfc, . 

And us'd her like a Sifter. 

XI. 

Now when in fuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be Ridingi 
Though we dare not fay 
'Tis a falling away, 
' May there not be fbme Back-iliding i 
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XII. 

No furely, quoth JatMs Nsytor^ 
Twas but an Infurredion 

Of. the Carnal Part^ 

For a Quaker in Heart 
Can never lofe Perfedion. 

XIII. 
For (as our ^Mailers teach us) 
The Intent being well Direded^ 

ThoMgh the Ctevil Trepan 

The Adamical Man, 
The Saint Hands un-infeded. 

XIV. 
But alas a Pagan Jury 
Ne'er Judges what's intended} 

Then fay what we caUi 

Brother Green's outward Man 
I fear will be fufpended^ 
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XV. 

And our Adopted Sifter 
Will find no better quarter, 
iiut when him ve imrol 
For a Saint, Viliy Foal 
Shall pafs herfelf for a Martyr. 

XVI. 
Rome, that Spiritual JMvWf 
No longer ii thy debter, 
O Colcheftift now • 

Who's Sodom but thou> 
Even according to the Letter? 






A SONG. 

"jLli Orpheus the humble God» that Dwells 

In Cottages and fmoaky Cells, 
Hates Gilded Roofs and Beds of Down t 
And though he fears no Prince's Frownj 
Flics from the circlp of a Crown. 

Conu 




^oems upon fever al Occafions: 1 1 1 



Come, I i^^y thou pow'rful God> 

* 

And they Leaden charming Rod 
Dipt in the Uechean Lake) 
O'er his wakeful Temples (hakci 
Left he ihould Sleep and never Wake. 



': _^' 



Nature (alas) why art thou fo 
Obliged to thy greateft Foe? 
Sleep that is thy beft Repail) 
Yet of Death it bears a taflei 
And both are the fame thing at laft. 

On Mr. JO HN FLETCHER'S Works. 

OO fliall we joy» when all whom Beaftsand Worms 
Had tum'd, to their own Subftances and Forms, 
Whom Earth to Earth, or Fire hath chang'dtoFirc, 
We fliall behold more than at firfl entire 3 

As 
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As now we do» to fee all thine thy own 

In this my Mufc's Rcfurredion^ 

Whofcfcattcr'd parts from thy own RaceimorcWounds 

Hath fuffcr'd) than AStean from his Hounds^ 

Which fjrfl their Brains^ and then their Belly Fed^ 

And from their Excrements new Poets bred. 

But now tliy Mufc enraged from her Urn 

Like (/hods of Murdcr'd Bodies does return 

1^' accufe the Murderersy to right the Stage 

And undeceive the long abufcd Age, 

Which cafts thy Praife on them, to whom thy Wit 

Gives not more Gold than they give Drofs tp it : 

Who nor content like Felons to purloin. 

Add TVcafon to it, and debafc the Coin. 

But whither am I ilraid^ I need not raife 

Trophies to thee from other Mens Difpraife^ 

Nor is thy Fame oti lefTcr Ruins built> 

Nor needs thy jailer Title the foul Guilt 

Of 
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Of Eaftern Kings, who to fecure their Reign, 
Mufl have their Brothers, Sons and Kindred llain. 
Then was Wits Empire at the fatal height. 
When labouring and finking with its weighty 
From thence a Thoufand leifer Poets fprungi 
Like petty Princes from the Fall of Rome^^ 
When Johnfm^ Shakejpeary and thy felf did fit, ; 
And fway'd in the Triumvirate of Wit- 
Yet what from Johnpmh Oyl and Sweat did flow, 
Or what more eafie Nature did beftow 
On Shakefpear'% gentler Mufe, in thee full grown 
Their Graces both appear, yet fo that none 
Can fay here Nature ends, and Art begins^ 
But mixt like th'Elements and Born like Twins, 

So interweav'd, fb like^ fo much the fame, 

f 

; None, this mcer Nature, that meer Art can name : 
'Twas this the Antients meant i Nature and Skill 
Arc the two tops of theii: Tarnajfus HilJ^ 

I Iq 



! I 
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r^<y/> RICHARD FRANSHAW,/^^^»^/> 
Tranjlat ion of FAST OK FIDO 

OUch is our Pride, our Folly> or our Fate> 

That few but fuch as cannot Write, Tranflatc* 
But what in them is want of Art or Voice, 
In thee is either Modefty or Choice. 
While this great Piecei reftoi'dby thee, doth ftand 
Free from the blemifh of an Artlefs Hand. 

Secure of Fame, thou juflly dofl efleem 
Lefs Honour to Create, than to Redeem. 

Nor ought a Genius lefs than his that Writ, 

■Attempt Tranflation 5 for tranfplanted Wit, 

All the defedls of Air and Soil doth (hare. 

And colder Brains like colder Climates are : 

In vain they Toil, (ince nothing can beget 

A vital Spirit but a vital Heat. 

That fervile Path thou nobly doll decline 

Of tracing Word by Word, and Line by Line. 

Thofc 
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Thofe are the labour d Births of Slavifh Brains» 
Not the efFcft of Poetry, but Pain« 5 
Cheap vulgar ArtSf whofe narrownefs afibrds 
No flight for Thoughts^ but poorly fticka at Words* 
A new and nobler way thou doft purfue 
To make Tranflations and Tranilators too. 
They but prefcrve the Aflies, thou the Flamcj 
True to his Senfe^ but truer to his Fame. 
Foording his Current> where thou find'ft it low 
Let'ft in thine own to make it rife and flow ; 
Wifely refl:oring whatfoever Grace 
It loft by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 
Nor fctter'd to his Numbers and his Times, 
Betray'ft his Mufick to unhappy Rimes, 
Nor are the Nerves of his compared Strength 
StretchM and diflblv'd into unfinewM length : 
Yet after all, (left we fliould think it thinej 
Thy Spirit to his Circle doft confine. 

I 2 New 
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New Namesi new DreflingS) and the Modern caftV 
Some SceneS) fome Perfons alter*d> and out-facM 
The Worldj it were thy Workj for we have known 
Some thank'dand prais*d for what was lefs their own- 
That Mailer's hand which to the Life can trace 
The Airsi the Linesi and Features of the Faces 

May with a Free and Bolder Stroke exprcfs 
A vary'd Pofture, or a flattering Drefsj 
He could have made thofe like^ who made the refti 
But that he knew his own Defign was befl. 



A "Dialogue between J'/r J O H N P O O L E Y 
and Mr. THOMAS KILLIGRE W. 

Tooirr^O thee dear Thorn, my felf addreffing, 

Moft queremonioufly Confeffing, 
That I of late have been comprefling. 



Dc 




fP^ms $tp0n feveral Oftafians. 117 



Deftitute of my wonted Gravityj 
I perpetrated Arts of Pravity, 
In a contagious G)ncavity. 



Making EflForts with all my Puiffancc 
For fome Venereal Reiouiffance, - 
I got (3s one, may (ay) a Nuyfancc. 



> 



/f/7. G)me leave this foolingf Cow^nVaoky^ 
And in plain Englifh tell us truly 
Why under th' Eyes you look fo bluly ? 



Tis not your hard Words will avail you. 
Your Latin and your Greek will fail yo^ 
Till you fpeak plainly what doth ^il ybu* 



I 5 When 
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When youngt you led a Life Monaflicky 

And wore a Veft Ecclefiafiick \ 

Now in your Age you grow Fantaftick. 



^ool. Without more Preface or Formality> 
A Female of Malignant Quality 
Sed fire on Label of Mortality. 



The Faces of which Ulceration 
Brought o'er the Helm a Diftillation» 
Through th' InArumeat of Propagation* 



Kil, Then Ckmfini (as I gucfs the matter) 
You have been an old Fornicater* 
And now are (hot 'twlxt Wind and Water. 



Your 
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Your Style has fuch an ill Complexion> 
That from your Breath I fear Infcftion, 
That even your Mouth needs an Injeftion. 

You that were once fo Oeconomick> 
Quitting the thrifty Style Laconick, 
Turn Prodigal in Makeronick. 



Yet be of comfort, I (hall fend a 
Perfon of Knowledge, who can mend a 
Difafter in your nether cnd-a— — 



Whether it Tullen be or ^hanker^ 
Cordee and Crooked like^n Anchor, 
Your Cure too cofts you but a Spanker. 



I 4 Or 
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Or though your Pifs be (harp as Razor> 
Do but confer with Dr. Frazer^ 
He'll make your Running Nag a Paeer. 



Nor (hall you need your Silver quick Sir* 
Take Mongo Murrey'i BUck Bixir, 
And in a Week it Cures your P Sir. 



But you that arc a M'ln of Learning, 
So read in l^trgil^ fo difcerning, 
Methinks towards fifty fhould take warnings 



Once in a Tit you did *inifcarryi 

That Danger mi^ht have made one wary 3 

This Pit is deeper than the Qijarry. 

Tool. 

.'luu'iii^ ucAT Fmt he and hli Ilorft fell iato a Q^ry. 
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Foal. Give me not fuch Difconfolationi 
Having now cur'd my Inflammationi 
To Ulcerate my Reputation, 



Though it may gain the Ladies Favourj 
Yet it may raife an evil Savour 
Vpon all grave and ftaid Behaviour. 



And I will rub my Mafer Tia^ 
To find a Rhyme to Gonorrhei^^ 
And put it in my Utania. 



An Occajional Imitation of a Modern Author 
upon the Game 1?^ Chefs. 



A 



V. 



Tablet flood of that abfterfive Tree, 
Where Mthiops fwarthy Bird did build her Neft, 

Inlaid 



« 
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Inlaid it was with Libian Ivory, 

Drawn from the Jaws of -/(^r/V/fc's prudent Bcaft. 
Two Kings like Saul^ much Taller than the rcfl^ 

Their equal Armies draw into the Field % 
Till one take th'othcr Prifoner they conteft;i 

Courage and Fortune mufl to ConduA yield. 
This Game the Ter/ian Magi did invent, 

The force of Eaftern Wifdom to cxprefsj 
From thence to bufic Furopeans (bnty 

And fly I'd by Modern Lumbar ds Penfive Chefs. 
Yet fomc that lied from Troy to Rome report, 

Tenthffilea Triam did oblige 5 
Her Amazons^ his Trojans taught this Sporti 

To pafs the tedious honrs often years Stege. 
There (he prefcnts her felfi whilft King and Peers 

Look gravely on whiirt fierce liellona fights 5 
Yet Maiden Modcfty her Motions ftcers. 

Nor rudely skij^s o'er Bijhops Heads like Knights. 

The 
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The TaJJim ofUmofor ^Eneas. 

TT TAving at large declared y^w's Etnbafly, 
^ ^^Cyllenius from ^yEneas ftraight doth fly % 
He loth to difobcy the God*s Command, 
Nor willing to forfake this plcafant Land, 
Afliam'd the kind Eliza to deceive. 
But more afraid to take a Solemn Leave 5 
He many ways his laboring Thoughts revolves. 
But Fear overcoming Shame, at laft refolves 
(Inftrufted by the * God of Thieves) to fteal 
Himfelf away, and his Efcape conceal. 

He calls his Captains, bids them Rigg the Fleet, 
That at the Port they privately (hould meet 5 
And fome diffembled Colour to projed, 

That ^ido (hould not their Defign fufpeft: 
But all in vain he did his Plot difgnife 5 
No Art a watchful Lover can furprize, 

4r lifcrcurii. Sht 
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She the firft Motion finds ) Love though mofl furei 
Yet always to it fclf fccms unfccure \ 
That wicked Fame wbich their firfl: Love proclaim'd 
Fore-tells the End i the Qiiccn with |laee inflamed 
Thus greets him>T|iou DiOcmblcr would'ft thou fly 
Out of my Arms by ftcahh pcrfidioufly? 
Could not the Hand I plighted^ nor the Love, 
Nor thee the ^ate of dying Tiido move? 
And in the depth of Winter in the Night, 
Dark as thy black Defigns (o take thy Flight, 
To plow the Raging Seas to Coafts unknowut 
The Kingdom thou prct.cnd'ft to npt thine owui 
Were Troy rcflor'J> thou (houldft miftrufl a Wind ] 
Falfe as thy V0WS9 and as thy Heart unkind. 
Fly 'ft thou from mc ? By thcfc dear drops of Br in? 
I thee adjure^ by that right lliind of thinc^ 
By our Efpoufals, by our Marri-^gc-bcd, 
If all my Kindncfs ought have merited;^ 

if 




Toems ufm feveral Occafimu. 195 

If ever I flood fair in. thy Efteemi 
From Ruin, me^ and my loft Houfe redeem. 
Cannot my Prayers a free acceptance find? 
Nor my Tears fofren an obdurate Mind ? 
My Fame of Chaftity, by which the Skies 
I reacht before9 by thee extinguifht dies; 
Into my Borders now larbas falls. 
And my revengeful Brother fcales my Walls i 
The wild Numidians wiJl advantage take, 
\ For thee both Tyre and Carthage me forfake. 
Hadft thou before thy Flight but left with xtiG 
A young (lyEneaSf who, refembling thee^ 
Might in my fight have fported; I had then 
Not wholly loft, nor quite defer ted been i 
By thee, no more my Husband, but my Gueft, 
Betrayed to miichiefs, of which Death s the leaft. 
With fixed Looks he ftands, and in his Breaft 
Bjr Jove's Command his ftruggling Care fuppreftj 

Great 
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Great Quceni your Favours and Dcferts fo greati 
Though numberlefs, I never fhall forget 5 
No Timet until my felf I have forgoti 
Out of my Heart Eliza*s Name (hail blot : 
But my unwilling Flight the Gods inforce^ 
And that muft juftifie our fad Divorce; 
Since I tnuft you forfake^ would Fate permit. 
To my Defires I might my Fortune fit 5 
Troy to her ancient Splendour I would raife^ 
And where I firft began» would end my Days) 
But fince the Lycian Lotts> and Delphick God 
Have dcflin'd Italy for our Abode 5 
Since you proud Carthage (fled from Tyre^ enjoy. 
Why fliould not Latium us receive from Troy^ 
As for my Son, my Father's angry Ghoft 
Tells me his Hopes by my Delays are croft, 
And mighty "jove^ Arabafladour appeared 
With the fame Meffage, whom I faw and heardj 

Wc 
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We both are grievM when you or I complain. 
But much the more when all Complaints are vain 5 
I call toWitnefs all the Gods, and thy 
Beloved Head> the Coaft of Italy 
Againfl my Will I feek. 

Whilfl thus he fpeaksi (he rowls her fparkling EyeS) 
Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies ^ 
Thy Mother was no Godde&, nor thy Stock 
From ^ardanus^ but in fome horrid Rock, 
Perfidious Wretch, rough Caucafus thee Bredf 
And with their Milk Hircanian Tygers fed. 
Diflimulation I ihall now forget. 
And my Referves of Rage in order fet| 
Could all my Prayers and foft Entreaties force 
Sighs from his Breafti or from his Look Remorfe. 
Where (hall I firft complain? can Mighty Jove 
Or Juno fuch Impieties approve ? 

The 
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The juft 4ftraa fure is fled to Hell, 
Nor more in Earthy nor Heav'n it feif will dwell. 
Oh Faith ! him oh my Coafls by Tempeft ca(l> 
Receiving madly, on my Ihrbne I plac'd ; 
His Men from Famine^ and his Fleet froni Fire 
I refcu'd : Now the Lycian Loits confpirc 
WithyAfl?^W5 now Jove\ Envoy k through the A 
Brings difmal Tydings^ as if fuch low care 
Could reach their Thoughts^ or their Repofe difturl 
Thou art a falfe Impoftor, and a Fourbe ( 
Go, goy purfuc thy Kingdom through the Main, 
I hope^ if Heaven her Juftice ftill retainj 
Thou (halt be Wrackti or caft upon fome Rocki 
Where thou the Name oiT^ido (halt invoke; 
111 follow thee in Fun'ral Flames, when Dead 
My Ghoft (hall thee attend at Board and Bed, 
And when the Gods on thcc their Vengeance (how 
That welcome News (hall comfort mc below. 

Thi 
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This fay ing9 from his hated fight (he fled 5 
Conduded by her Damfels to her Bed 5 
Yet refllefs (he arofei and looking outy 
Beholds the Fleet, and hears the Seamen (hout : 
When great c^neas pafsM before the Guard, 
To make a view how all things were prepared. 
Ah cruel Love ! to what doft thou inforce 
Poor Mortal Breads ? Again (he hath recourfe 
To Tears, and Prayers, again (he feels the fmart 
Of a fre(h Wound from his Tyrannick Dart. 
That (he no ways nor means may leave untry'd. 
Thus to her Sifter (he her felf apply 'd: 
Dear Sifter^ my Refentment hath not beea 
So moving, if this Fate I had fore-feen i 
Therefore to me this laft kind Office do. 
Thou haft fome Int'reft in our fcornful Foe, 
He trufts to thee the Counfels of his Mind, 
Thou his foft Hours, and free accefs canft find; 

K TcU 
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Tell him I fent not to the llian Coaft 

My Fleet to aid the Greeks t^ his Father's Ghoft^ 

I never did difturb > ask him to lend 

To this, the laft Rcqueft that I (hall fend, 

A gentle Ear s I wifh that he may find 

A happy PaflagCi and a profp'rous Wind. 

ThatContradI not plead, which he bctray'd, 

Nor that his promised Conqueft be delay'd j 

All that I ask, is but a fhort Reprieve, 

•1 . 
Till I forget to Love, and learn to Grieve ; 

Some Paufc and Refpite only I require. 

Till with my Tcaris I iliall have quencht my Fire 

If thy Addrefs can but obtam one day 

Or two, my Death that Service (hall repay. 

Thus (he intreats j fuch Meflages with Tears 

« . '.'■■• 
Condoling Anne to him, and from him bears; 

But him no Prayer's, no Arguments can move. 
The Fates refift) his Ears are ftopt by Jove : 

I 




Toims upm fever al Occajions. 131 

As when fierce Northern Blaftsfrom th' Atpes defcend. 
From his firm Roots with ftrUgling Gufts to rend 
An Aged fturdy Oak^ the ratling Sound 
Grows loud, with Leafs and fcatter'd Arms the Ground 
Is over-laid j yet he ftands fixtf as high 
As his proud Head is rais'd towards the Sky, 
So low tow'rds Hell his Roots defcend. With Prayers 
And Tears the Hero thus affaird, great Cares 
He fmothers in his Breafti yet keeps his Poftf 
All their Addreffes and their Labour loft- 
Then (he deceives her Sifter with a Smile, 
Anne in the Inner Court ereft a Pile % 
Thereon his Arms and once lov*d Portraift lay. 
Thither our fatal Marriage-bed convey i 
All curfed Monuments of him with Fire 
Wc muft abolifti (fothe Gods require.) 
She gives her Credit> for no worfe effeft 
Than from Sichaus Death flie did fufpedi 

K 3 And 
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And her CotDinands obeys. 

Aurora now had left Tifhonus Bedi 

And o'er the World her blufhing Rays did fpread j 

The Qpeen beheld, as foon as Day appear'di 

The Navy under Sail, the Heaven clear'd > 

Thrice with her Hand her Naked Bread (he knocks. 

And from her Forehead tears her Golden Locks. 



, < » 



O Jove^ (he cry'd, and (hall he thus delude 
Me and my Realm / why is he not purfu'd? 
Arm, Arm, (he cry'd, and let our Tyrians Board 
With ours his Fleet, and carry Fire and Sword 5 
Leave nothing unattempted to dcdroy 
That perjur'd Race, then let us dye with joy 1 
What if th' event of War uncertain were, 
Nor Death, nor Danger, can the defp'rate fear ? 
But oh too late I this thing I fhould have done, 
When firft I plac*d the Traitor on my Throne. 



Be- 



I 
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Behold the Faith of him who fav'd from Fire 
His honour'd Houftiold Gods, his Aged Sire 
His pious Shoulders from Troy^s Flames did bear 5 
Why did I not his Carcafe piece-meal tear, 
And caftitin the Sea? why not deftroy 
All his Companions, and beloved Boy 
Afcdnius} and his tender Limbs have Dreft, 
And made the Father on the Son to Feaft? 
Thou Sun, whofe Luftre all things here below 
Surveys 3 and Junoy confcious of my woe j 
Revengeful Furies, and Qiieen Hecate^ 
Receive and grant my Pray*r ! If he the Sea 
[ Muft needs efcape, and reach xh^Aufonian Land, 
Mjove decree it, Jove^% Decree muft ftandj 
When Landed, may he be with Arms oppreft 
By his Rebelling People, be diftreft 
By Exile from his Country, be divorcM 
From young Afcanlus fight, and be enforc'd 

K3 
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To implore Foreign Aids, and lofe his Friends 
By violent and undeferved Ends : 
When to Conditions of unequal Peace 
He (hall fubrait, then may he not poffefs 
Kingdom nor Life, and find his Funeral 
r th* Sands^ when he before his day fhall fall : 
And ye>oh Tyrians^ with immortal Hate 
Purfue this Race, this Sei^vice Dedicate 
To my deplored Aftics j let there be 
'Twixt us and them no League nor Amity. 
May from my Bones a new Achilles rife> 

That (hall infeft the Trojan Colonies 

With Fire^ and Sword, and Famine, when at Icngt] 

Time to our great Attempts contributes Strength > 

Our Seas, our Shores> our Armies theirs oppofe> 

And may our Children be for ever Foes. 

A ghaftly Palenefs Death's approach portends. 

Then trembling (he the fatal Pile afcends % 

View 
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Viewing the Jrojan Reliques, (he unflieath'd 
tyEneas Sword, not for that ufe bequeathed : 
Then on the Guilty Bed fhe gently lays 
Her felf, and foftly thus lamenting Prays 3 
Dear Reliques, whilft that Gods and Fates give leave, 
Free me from Care, and my glad Soul receive ^ 
That date which Fortune gave I now muft end. 
And to the Shades a noble Ghoft defcend j 
Sichaus Blood, by his falfe Brother fpilt, 
I have rcveng'd, and a proud City built; 
Happy, alas! too happy I had liv*d, 

s Had not the Trojan on mj Coaft arriv'dj 
But fljall I dye without revenge? yet dye 
Thus, thus with Joy to thy Sycb^us fly. 
My confcious Foe my Funeral Fire (hall view 
From S^a, and may that Omen him purfue. 
Her faintjng Hand let fall the Sword befmear'd 
With Blopi^, ancj thqn the mortal Wound appeared j 

Jf'l K 4 Through 
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Through all the Court the Fright and Clamours rife, 
Which the whole City fills with Fears and Cries, 
As loud as if her Carthage, or old Tyre 
The Foe had Ihtred, and had fct on Fire ; 
Amazed Ame with fpced afcends the Stairs, 
And in her Arms her dying Sifter rears: 
Did you for this, your felf, and me beguile } 
For fuch an end did I ereft this Pile? 
Did you fo much defpife me, in this Fate 
My felf with you not to affociate ? 
Your felf and me, alas! this fatal Wound 
The Senate, and the People, doth Confound. 
rU wafh her Wound with Tears, and at her Death, 
My Lips from hers (hall draw her parting Breath. 
Then with her Veft the Wound (he ;wipes and driest 
Thrice with her Arm the Queen attempts to rife, 
But her Strength failing, falls into a Swound, 
Life s laft efforts yet driving with her Wound t 

Thrice 
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Thrice on her Bed flic turns, with wandring fight 

Seeking, (he groans when (he beheld the Light. 

Then Juno pitying her difaftrous Fate, 

Sends Iris down, her Pangs to mitigate. 

^Since if we fall before th'appointed day. 

Nature and Death continue long their Fray.) 

Iris Defcendsj This Fatal Lock (fays (he) 

To Tluto I bequeath, and fet thee frecj 

Then clips her Hair : G)ld Numnefs ftrait bereaves 

Her G)rps of Senfe, and th'. Air her Soul receives. 



r* 



i$S *Poems upon feveralOccaJums. 



PREFACE 



TO T H E 



Following Tranflation. 

Going this laft Summer to viftt the VftXUJtook 
an occafion {by the way) to wait upon an An- 
cttm and Honourable Friend of mine ^ whom I found 
divert inj^ his (then folitary') Retirement with the 
Latin Original of this Travjlation^which (being out 
of Trint) I had never feen before: when 1 looked up-- 
oh itf J Jaw that it had formerly pajfed through 
two Learned hands ^ not without approbation j which 
were lien Johnfon, and Sir Kenelinc Digby^ but I 
found ity ( where J Jhall never find my felf) in the 
fervice of a better Mafter^ the Enrl of Briftol, of 
whom 1 (hall fay no more ^ for 1 love not to improve 
the Honour of the Livings by impairing that of the 
^Deads and my own 'Profejjton hath taught me^ not 
to erebl new Suptrfhutltons upon an old Ruin. He 
WjAS pleafrdto recommend it to me for my Companion 
at the \^{:\\^^where I lik'd the Entertainment it gave 
me fo wellf that 1 undertook to redeem it from an 

obfo* 
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obfolete Englifh T>ifguife^ wherein an old }Aov\Vhad 
cloathed tt^ ^nd to make as becoming a new Veji for 
ity as J could. 

The Author was a Terfon of §ltiality in Italy, his 
Name Maucini, which Family matched Jince with 
the Si/ler of C2iTdina\ Mazarine 5 he was Co-tempo- 
rary to Petrarch, and Mantuan, and not long before 
Torauato TafTo 5 which Jhewsy that the Age they 
lived in^ was not fo unlearned^ as that which prece- 
ded^ or that which followed. 

The Author writ upon the four Cardinal Virtues^ 
hut 1 have Tr inflated only the two firfl^ not to turn 
the Kindnefs 1 intended to him into an Injury i for 
the two laft are little more than repetitions and red- 
tals of the firft :^and (to make a jufl excufefor him) 
they could not well be otherwife^ fince the two laft 
Virtues are but defendants from the frft iTrudence 
bein^ the true Mother of Temperance^ and true For- 
titude the Child of Jufl ice. 



4, 



Of 
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Of PRUDENCE. 

¥ T J^Ifdom's firft Progrefs is, to take a view 

What's decent or undecent) falfe or true. 
He's truly Prudent) who can feparate 
Honefl from Vilei and ftill adhere to that j 
Their difference to meafure* and to reachi 
Reafon well redify'd mull Nature teach. 
And thcfc high Scrutinies arc fubjeds fit 
For Man's all-fearching and enquiring Wit 5 
That fearch of Knowledge did from Adam flowi 
Who wanes it, yet abhors his wants to (how. 
Wifdom of what her feif approves» makes ChoicCf 
Nor is led Captive by the Common Voice. 
Clear-fighted Reafon Wifdom's Judgment Icadsi 
And Senfe, her Vaflal, in her Footftoops treads. 
That thou to Truth the perfeft way may'ft know i 
To thee all her fpecifick Forms I'll fhowj 

He 
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He that the way to Honefty will learn> 

Firft what*s tb be avoided muft difcern. 

Thy felf from flattering Self-conceit defend^ 

N^^l^hat thou doft not know, to know pretend. 

Some Secrets deep in abftrafe Darknefs lycj 

To fearch them, thou wilt need a piercing Eye. 

Not raftily therefore to fuch things aflentf 

Which undeceived, thou after may'ft repent j 

Study and Time in thefe muft thee inftrud. 

And others old Experience may condud. 

Wifdom her felf her Ear doth often lend 

To Counfel ofFer'd by a faithful Friend. 

In equal Scales two, doubtful matters lay, 

Thou may 'ft chufe fafely that which moftdothwcighj 

*Tis not fecure, this Place, or that to guard, 

If any other Entrance ftand unbarred j 

He that efcapes the Serpents Teeth, may fail. 

If he himfelf fecure not from his Tail 

Who 
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Who faith, who could fuch ill Events exped? 
With fliame on his own Counfels doth refled. 
Moft in the World doth Self-conceit deceive. 
Who Juft and Good, what e*er they ad, believe j 
To their Wills wedded, to their Errors Slaves, 
No Man (like them) they think himfelf behaves. 
This ftifF-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force, can bendi 
Nor high-flown Hopes to Reafon's Lure defcend. 
Fathers fometimcs their Childrens Faults regard 
With Pleafure, and their Crimes with Gifts reward- 
Ill Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 
Virgil and Titian^ (felf admiring) flight j 
Then all they do, like Gold and Pearl appears, 
And others Aftions are but Dirt to theirs j 
They that fo highly think themfclves above 
All other Men, themfelves can only lovei 
Reafon and Virtue, all that Man can boaft 
O'er other Creatures, in thofe Brutes are loft. 

Ob* 
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Obferve ("if thee this fatal Errour touchi 

< • • ■ 

Thou to thy felf contributing too much) 

Thofe who are Generousi Humblci Juft and Wife, 

Who nor their Gold, nor tlfemfelves Idolize 1 

To form thy felf by their Examplef learn^ 

(For many Eyes can more than one difcern) 

But yet beware of Counfels when too full> 

Number makes long Difputes and Gravenefs dullj 
Though their Acfvice be good, their Counfel wife> 

Yet Length uill lofes Opportunities : 

. . 1' . . ^ , 

Debate deftroysDifpatchj as Fruits we fee 

Rot, when they haiig too long upon the Trees 

I In vain that iiusbandmaii his Seed doth fow» 

If he his Crop not in due Seafoh mow. 

A Gen'ral fets his i^rmy in Array 

In vain, ,unlefs ne iFight, and win the Day. 

Tis Virtuous A^ioh that muft Praife brihjg forth, 

'< Without wiu'chj flow Advice is little worth. 

Yet 
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Yet they who give good Counfel, Praife dcfervc, 
Though in the aftivc part they cannot fervc: 
In Adioni Learned CounfcUors their Agei 
Profeflioni or Difeafe^ forbids t'ingage. 
Nor to Philofophers is Praife deny'd, 
Whofe wife Inftrudions After-ages guide 5 
Yet vainly mod their Age in Study fpendj 
No end of writing BookSf and to no end: 
Beating their Brains for ftrange and hidden thingSi 
Whofe Knowledge, nor Delight, nor Profit bringj 
Thcmfelves with doubts both Day and Night perpic: 
Nor Gentle Readers Pleafe, or Teach, but Vex. 
Books (hould to one of thefe four ends conduce. 
For Wifdom, Piety, Delight, or Ufc. 

What need We gaze upon the fpangled Sky ? 
Or into Matters hidden Caufes pry? 
To dcfcribe ev'ry City, Stream, or Hill 
Tth* World, our Fancy with vain Arts to fill? 

♦ Wha 
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What is't to hear a Sophiftcr, that plcads> 

Who by the Ears the deceived Audience leads ? 

If we were Wife, thefe things we fliould not mind, 

But more Delight in eade matters find. 

Learn to Live well, that thou- may 'ft Dye fo tooj 

To Live and Dye is all we have to do : 

The way (if no Digreflion's made) is ev*n, 

And free Accefs, if we but- ask> is giv*n» - 

Then feek to know thofethinga which make usbleft, 

And having found them, lock them in thy Breafti 

Enquiring then the way, go on, nor flack. 

But mend thy Pace, nor think of going back. 

Some their whole Age in thefe Enquiries waft, 

And dye like Fools before one ftep they pafts 

Tis ftrange to know the way, ^nd not t'advance. 

That Kpowledge is far worfe than Ignorance* 

The learned teach, but what they teach* not do; 

And {landing dill themfelvesf make others go. 

L In 
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In vain on Study time away we throw. 
When we forbear to Aft the things we know. 
The Soldier that Philofopher well blam'd> 
Who long and loudly in the Schools dedaim'd j 
Tell (faid the Soldier} venerable Sir» 
Why all thefc WordSf this Clamour* and this Stir > 
Why do Difputes in wrangling fpend the day > 
Whilft one fays only Yea> and t'other Nay. 
Ohi faid the Dodor* we for Wifdom toil'dy 
For which none toils too much: the Soldier finil'd > 
You're Gray and 01d> and to fome Pious ufe 
This Mats of Treafure you fhould now reduce : *• 
But you your Store have hoarded in fome Bank, 
For which th' Infernal Spirits jQball you thank. 
Let what thou learneft be by Pradice fhown* 

i » 

I Tis faid that Wifdom*6 Children make her known. 



• • 



What's good doth open to th' Enquurerftand* 
And it felf offers to th'accepting Hand 3 

AUI 
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All things by Order and true Meafure's donei 
Wifdom will end) as well as ihe begun. 
Let early care thy main G>ncems fecurti 
Things of lefs moment may Delays endure: 
Men do not for their ^Servants firft preparei 
And of their Wives and Children quit the Carei 
Yet when we're iick the Doftor*s fetcht in haftt 
Leaving our great Concernment to the laft. 
When we are well) our hearts are only fet 
(Whidi way we care not} to be Ridii or Great) 
What (hall become of all that we have got$ 
We <»ily know that us it follows not 5 
And what a trifle is a Moments Breath,. 
Laid in the Scale with everlaftmg Death> 
What's Time, when on Eternity we think jt 
A tinufand Ages in that Sea mull fink $ / 
Time's nothing but a Wordf a Million / 

full as far from Infinite as oo«. 

La To 
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To whom thou much doft ottre^thou much muft pay 
Think on the Debt againft th* accorhpting-day i 
God who to thee Reafon and Knowledge lent» 
Will asTc how thcfe two Talents have been fpent. 
Let not low Pleafuves thy high Reafon blind) 
He's Mad» that feeks what no Man e'er could find. 
Why fhould we fondly pleafe our Sisnfe) wherein 
Beails us exceed) nor feel the flings of Sin? 
What Thoughts Man's Reafon better can becomc> 
Than th'expeftation of his welcome Home? 
Lords of die World have but for Life their Leafcs 
And that too, (if the Leffor pleafe) muft ceafe. 
Death cancels Natures Bonds^ but for our Deeds 
(That Debt firft paid) a ftrid account fucccedsi 
If here riot clear^di no Suretyfliip can Bail 
Condemned Debtors from th'Eternal Goal j 
Chrift's Blood's our Balfomi if that cure us hereof - 

Him) when our JudgC) we (hall not find fevere j 

Hit^ 
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His Yoke is eafie when by us embraced) 
But loads and galls^ if on our Necks 'tis caft. 
Be juft in all thy Adionsr and if join'd 
With thofe that are not^ never change thy Mind 5 
If ought pbftrud thy Courfe, yet Hand not ftilU 
But wind about, till thou have topp'd the Hill 3 
To the fame End Men fev ral Paths may treadi 
As jnany Doors into one Temple lead ^ 
And the fame Hand into a Fifl: may clofe^ 
Which infiantly a Palm expanded (hows: 
Juftice and Faith never forfakethe Wife, 
Yet may Ocqafion put him in Difguife % 
Not turning like the Wind> but if the ftate 
Of things muft change, he is not obflinate^ 
Things pafti and futures with the prefent weighs^ 
Nor credulous of what Vain Rumour fays: 
Few things by Wifdom are at firft believ'd. 
An eafie par deceives) and is deceived j 

L 3 For 
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For many Truths have often pafl for Lies>j| (^ 
And Lies as often put on Truths DifguiiJEi ^ 
As Flattery too oft like Friendfliip (hows> \ 

* 

« 

So them who fpeak plain Truth we think out Foej|< 

No quick Reply to dubious Qjieftions make, . 

Sufpence and Caution ftill prevent Miftake. 

^When any great defign thou doft intendi 

Think on the Means> the Manner » and the End: 

All great Concernments muft Delays endure f I 

Rafhnefs and hade make all things unfecurej i 

And if uncertain thy Pretenfions be> 

Stay till fit time wear out Uncertainty 5 

But if to unjuft things thou doft pretend» 

E'er they b?gin let thy Pretenfions end. 

Let thy Difcourfe be fuch, that thou may'ft give 

Profit to others, or from them receive : 

Inilrud the Ignorant ^ to thofe that live 

l^iidcr tl)y carei good Rules and Patterns givej 

Nor 
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Nor is*t the leaft of Virtues, to relieve 

« 

Thofe whom Afflidions orOppreflions grieve. 
Commend but fparingly whom thou doft love: 
But lef$ Condemn whom thou doft not approve; 
Thy Fr iend)like Flatterys too mudi Praife doth wrongi 
And too Sharp Cenfure (hews an evil Tongue: 
But let inviolate Truth be always dear 
To thee, even before Friendfhipi Truth prefer* 
Than what thou mean'ft to givei ftiU promife lefsj 
Hold faft the Pow r^ thy Promife to increafe: 
Look forward what's to come, and back what's pafli 
Thy life wiU be with Pjraife and Prudence grac'd: 

What lofs, or gain may follow thou may*ft guefs^ 

Thou then wilt be fecure of the fucceis^ 

Ifet be not always on Affairs intent, 

But let thy Thoughts be eafie, and unbent i 

When our Minds Eyes are dif-ingag'd and ixsit^ 

^"jThey clearer) farther, and diftindly fee| 

L 4 They 



153 Tsaiu uponfiverd Occafkml 

They quicken Sloth, Perplexities unty* 

Make Roughnefs fmoothi and Hardnels molll£e$ 

And though our Hands from Labour are releaft. 

Yet our Minds find (even when we fleep) no Reft. 

Search not to find how other Men oifend* 

But by that Glafs thy own QfFences mend » 

Still feek to Learn* yet care not much from whom, 

(So it be Learning} or from whence it come. 

Of thy own Adions) others Judgments learn. 

Often by fmall) great Matters we difcern: 

Youth, what Mans Age is like to be doth (hoW} 

We may our Ends by our Beginnings know. 

Let none dired thee what to do or fay. 

Till thee thy Judgment of the Matter fway j 

Let not the pleafing many thee Delight* 

Firft Judge* if thofe whom thou doft pleafe Judge right. 

Search not to find what lies too deeply hid. 

Nor to know things* whofe knowledge is forbid $ 

Nor 
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Nor climb on Pyramidss which thy head turns rpuD4 
Standings and whence no fafe Defcent is foupd ; 
In vain his Nerves and Faculties he ilrain^ 
To rife, whofe raifing unfecure remains : 
They whom Defert and Favour forwards thruftj 
Are Wife, when they their Meafures can adjuft. 
When well at Eafe, and Happy, live content. 
And then confider why that Life was lent ^ 
When Wealthy, Ihew thy Wifdom not to be 
To Wealth a Servant, but make Wealth fervc thec.^ 
Though all alone, yet nothing think or do. 
Which nor a Witnefs, nor a Judge might know. 
The higheft Hill is the moft flipp ry place. 
And Fortune mocks us with a fmiling Face $ 
And her unfleady Hand hath often placed 
Men in high Pow'r, but feldom holds them faft 5 
Againft her then her Forces Prudence joins. 
And to the Golden Mean her felf confines. 

More 
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I 
\ More in Profperity is Reafon toft, 

, Than Ships in Storms, their Hekns and Andiorsloft) 

Before iak G^les not aU our Sails we bear, 

But with fide Winds mto fafe Harbours fteerj 

\More Ships in Calms on a deceitfi^ Coaft» 
Or unfeen Rocks, than in high Storms are loft. 
Who cafts out threats and frowns, no Man deceives^ 

* ' * 

for Refiftance and Defence he gives 5 



> But Flatt'ry ftill in fugar'd Words |)etrays» 
'And Poifon in high tafted Meats conveys; 
\ So Fortune's Smiles unguarded Man furprizc) 

I I 

But when (he Frowns, he Arma> and her denes. 



Of JUSTICE. 

'^T^I S the firft Sanftion Nature gave to Man> 

Each other to aflift in what they can; 
Juft or Unjufti this Law for ever ftandsi 

All things are good by Law which (he commands s 

• • • • . I 

.The 1 
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The firft ftep> Man towards Chrift muft juftly live, 
Who t'us himfelfi and all we have did give^ 
In vain doth Man the Name of Jufl exped. 
If his DevQtions he to God negled; 
So muft we reverence God, as firft to know 
Juftice from him, not from our felves doth flowi 
God thofe accepts who to Mankind are Friends, 
Whofe Juftice far as their own Power extends 5 
In that they imitate the Pow'r Divine, 
The Sun alike on Good and Bad doth (hine ; 
And he that dgth no Good, although no 111, 
Does not the office of the Juft fulfil. 
Virtue doth Man to virtuous Adtions fteer, 
Tis not enough that he fhould Vice forbear^ 
i We live not only for our felves to care, 

Whilft they that want k are deny'd their fliare. 
Wife T/afo iaid> the World with Men wastlor'd» 
That Succour eadi to other might afford 3 

Nor 
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NJQir are thofe Succours to one fort confin'd» 

_ « 

But fev'^ai parts to fcv'ral Men confign'd 5 
He that of his own Stores no part can give, 
May with his Counfel or his Hands relieve. 
If Fortune make thee Pow'rfuU give Defence 
;^Gai|ift Fraudi and Force) to naked Innocence; 
And when our Juftice doth her Tributes payt 

Method 9nd Order muft direft the way ; 

I 

Firft to our God we muft with Reverence BoWi 

The fecond Honour to our Prince we owe 5 

Next to Wivesi Parents^ Children, fit Refpefti 

And to our Friends and Kindred we dired ; 

Then we iniuft thofci who groan beneath the weight 

Of Age^ Difeafei or Want> commiferate : 

'Mongd thofe whom honed Lives can recomnaend) 

Qur Juflice more Companion (hould extend j 

Tp fuch) who thee in fome Diftrefs did aid* 

Thy Debt of Thanks with Ini'reft (hould be paid: 
« At 
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As HeJiod^n%%^ fp^tfd Waters o'er thy Field, 
And a moft juft and glad Inaeafe 'twill yield $ 
But yet take heeds left doing gcbd to one, 

Mifchief and Wrong be to another done 5 
Such Moderation with thy Bounty join. 
That thou may*ft nothing give that is not thine^ 
That Liberality is but caft away. 
Which makes us borrow what we cannot pay: . 
And no accefs to Wealth let Rapine brings 
Do nothing that's not Juft, to be a King. 
Juftice muft be from Violence exempt. 
But Fraud's her only Ob jed of G)ntempti 
Fraud in the Fox, Force in the Lion dwells y 
But Juftice both from Human Hearts expels^ 
But he's the greateft Monfter (without doubt) 
Who is a Wolf within, a Sheep without 5 
Nor only ill. Injurious Adions are, 

But evil Words and Slanders bear their ihare. 

Truth 
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Truth Juftice loves, and Truth Injuftice fears. 
Truth above all things a JuA Man reveres: 
Though not by Oaths \^e God to Witnefs call) 
Be fees and hears* and ftill remembers allj 
And yet our Atteflations we may wreft, 
Sometimes to make the Truth more manifeft) 
If by a Lye a Man preferve his Faith, 
He Pardonj Leave^ and Abfolution hath j 
Or if I break my Promife, which to thee 
.Would bring no good> but prejudice to me. 
All things committed to thy Truft conceal. 
Nor what's forbid by any means Reveal. 
Exprefs thy felf in plain, not doubtful words, 
Thati ground for Qtiarrels or Difputes affords : 
Unlefs thou find occafion) hold thy Tongue* 
Thy felf or others* carelcfsTalk may wrong. 
When thou art called into publick Pow'r* 

And when a crowd of Suitors throng thy Door* 

Be 
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Be fure no great Ofienders 'fcape their dooms. 
Small praife from Lenity> and Remifiiefs comes: 
Crimes pardon'di others to (hole Crimes invite, 
Whilft Lookers on, fevere Examples fright: 
When by a pardon'd Murderer Blood is fpilt. 
The Judge that pardoned, hath thegreateft Guilty 
Who accufe Rigouct make a grofs miAake* 
One Criminal pacdon'dy may an hundred make) 
When Juftice on Ofienders is not don^ 
Law, Government) Commerce) are overthrown) 
As befieg'd Traitors with the Foe confpiret 
T unlock the Gates> and fet the Town on Fire* 
Yet let the Punifliment th'Ofifence exceed, 

Juftice with Weight and Meafure muft proceed : 
Yet when pronouncing Sentence) feem not glad. 
Such Spedacles) though they are Jufl, are Sad j 
Though what thou dofi>thouought'ftnotto Repent^ 

Vet Human Bowels cannot but relent » 

Rather 
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Rather than all mud fuffer, ibme rouft dyej 

Yet Nature muft condole their Mifery i 

And yet if Many equal Guilt involve 

Thou may'ft not thefe Condemn) and thofe Abfo 

Juflice*' when equal Scaki (he holdS) is Blind* 

Nor Cruelty) nor Mercy* change her Mind 5 

When fome efcape for that which others dy^ 

Mercy to thofe* to thefe is Cruelty. 

A fine and ilender Net the Spider weaves* 

Which little and light Animals receives j 

And if (he catch a common Bee or Fly» 

They with a piteous Groan and Murmur dye $ 

But if a Wafp or Hornet (he entrap* 

They tear her Cords like Sam/ant and efcape $ 

So like a Fly the poor 0(Fender dies 5] 

But like the Wafp, the Rich efcapes, and flies. 

Do not) if one but lightly thee o(Fend* 

The ['uni(hment beyond the Crime extend 1 
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Or after warning the Offence forget 5 
So God himfelf our Failings doth remit. 
Expert not rtiote from Servants than is Juft> 
Reward them welU if they obferve their Truft \ 
Nor them with Cruelty or Pride invade. 
Since God and Nature them our Brothers made § 
If his Offence be great, let that fufficej 
If light, forgive, for no Man's always Wife. 
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PR E F A C E. 

Tt MTwr^ Mi/ire fs% now my Antient Mufe^ 
Jbatfirong Circaean Liquor ceafe finfufi^ 
Wherewith thou didji intoxicate my Touth^ 
NowJloQp with dif^inchanted Wings to Truth ^ 
As the Troves flight did guide jEneas, now 
May thine condu£i me to the Golden Bough ; 
Teli (Jike a Tall Old Oak) how Learning Shoots 
To Heav'n her Branches^ and to Hell her Roots. 
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Tke Trogrefs of LEARNING. 

T T THen God from Earth iom^^dam in the Eaft, 

He his own Image on the Clay impreft^ 
As Sub jeds then the whole Creation came) 
And from their Natures Adam them did Name:, 
Not from Experience, (for the World was new) 
He onljT from their Caufe their Natures knew. 
Had Memory been loft with Innocence* 
We had not known the Sentence nor th'OfFencej 
Twas his chief Punifhment to keep in Store 
The fad Remembrance what he was before; 
And though th' offending Part felt mortal Pain, 
Th immoirtai Part its Knowledge did retain. 
After the Flood, Arts to Chaldaa fell, 
The Fadier of the Faithful there did dwell. 
Who both their Parent and Inftruder wasj 
From thence did Learning intoo^^/'^pafs: 

M 3 Mo" 
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Mofes in all iiti<yEgyptian Arts was slciU'd'j 
When Heav'nly Pow'r that chofcn Vcflel fill'dj 
And wc to his High Infpiration owe^ 
That what was done before the Floods we know. 
From L/^ypty Arts their Progrefs made to Gnea, 
Wrapt in the Fable of the Golden Fleece. 
Mufeus firfti then Orpheus Civilize 
Mankind) and gave the World their Deities i 
To many Gods they taught Devotion, 
Which were the difiinA Faculties of one^ 

Eternal caufej in their immortal Lines 
Was taught) and Poets were the firfl Divines: 
God Mtfes firif) then David did infpire) 
To compofe Anthems for his Heav'nly Qpire » 
To th'one the Style of Friend he did imparts 
On th'other ftampt the likenefs of his Heart : 
And Mo/is, in the Old Original, 
Ev'n God the Poet of the World doth call 

Next 




Toims i^on fever si OtcM^iu. idf 

Next thofe old Gr^eks^ Tythi^eiras did rife, 
Then Socratest whom th'Oncle call'd Wife 5 
The Diviae SP/c^tf Motal Virtue (hows* 
Then his Difciple Arifietle rofe» 
Who Natures Secrets to the World did teach. 
Yet that great .Soul our Novelifb impeach; 
Too much manuring fiil'd that Field with Weed8» 
While Seds, Jike. Locuftej . .did deftroy the Seeds ; 
The Tree of Knowledge bjiafled by Difputesj 
Produces fapldfs Leaves infiead ef Fruits ; ' 
Proud Greece^ all Nations elfe B»bar$ans faeldi- 
Boafting her;Learoing all the World excellVL 
Flying from thence, *to Ualy it came, 
And to the Realm of iyr^/^,r gave the Name, 
Till both their Nation and .their Arts did come 
A welcome Tjophy to Triumphant Rame-^ 
Then wherefoe er her Conquering Eagles iledi 
Arts> Learning, and Civility were fpread 3 

'? Gr«cia Major. J^ 2 And 
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And as in this our Mitr»c9fm$ the Heart 
Heat} Spirit} Motion givei to ev'ry pirt i 
So. Rome's Vidorioue Influence did difperTe 
Ail her own Virtues through the Univerfe* 
Here feme Digreliloii I muft make, t' accufe 
Thee} my forgetful> and ingrateful Mufe: 
Couidft thou from Grace to Ls$$ttm take thy Flighty 
And not' to thy great Anceftor do right > 
I can no more believe Old Htm^r Blind* ' 
Than thofe, who fay the Sun hath never fliln'di 
The Age wherein he liv*d wai dark} but he 
Could not want Sight, who taught the World to feet 
They who Minnva from Jtve't Head derivei 
Might make Old Hamfr^t Skull the Mufei Hivei 
And from hit Brain* that Helicm DiftiJ> 
Whofe Racy Liquor did his Off-fpring fill* 
Nor ok! AiMcri<m% tiefiodi Thtocrite 
Muft we forget} nor Vindi^i lofty Flight* 

QI4 




Old Homer's Soul at laft from Greece retlrM $ 
In Itafy the Mantuan Swain infpir'd. 
When Great Atgi^us made Wars Tempefis oeare> 
H» Halcyon days brought forth the Arts of Peaces 
He fiill in his Triumphant Chariot (hineiy 
By Ifyrace drawD) and Vifgitt mighty Lincs^ 
*Twai certainly myftcrioiw • that the Nama- • 
Of Prophets and of Poets 19 the fame 5 
What the Tfdgidian wrbtei f the latefuccefs 

Declares was Infpiratiofi, and ikit Gue& : 

As dark a Truth that Author did unfbld» 
As Oraclesi or Prophets e'er fort^told ; 
At laft the Ocean fiallmlack a the Btmnd 
Of things^ and a New World by Tj^YifA fmnd^ 
Then Ages far remote jball under/land 
The Ifle of T\iM\t is not the fart heft Land. 

M 4 Sure 
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Sure God) by thefe Difcov'ries, did delign ^^. . 

[,Shine» 

That his clear Light through all the World fliould 

But the ObftruAlon from that Dilcord fpiings 

The Prince of Darknefs makes 'twixtCbriftanKingsj 

That peaceful Age* with Happinefs to Crowo* 

From Heav'n the Prince of Peace himfelftame downr 
Then the true $on of Knowledge firil appear'd* 

And the old dark Myfterious Clouds' were clear'd> 
The heavy Caufe of th'ojd accurfed Flood 
Sunk in the facred Deluge of his Blood. 
His PalEon, Man from his £rft Fall, redeem 'd i 
Once more to Paradioe reflor'd we feem'd ( 
Satan himfelf was bound* till th'Iron Chain 
Our Pride did b|«ak> and let him loofe again. 
Still the Old Sting remain'd* and Man began 
To tempt the Serpent, as he tempted Man) 
Then Hell fends forth her Furies* Avarice> Pridcj 
Fraud) Difcord) Force) Hypocrifie their Guide j 

Though 
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Though die Foundation on a Rock were laid» 
The Church was undermin'd, and then betray'ds 
Though the Afeftks thefe Events foretold. 
Yet even the Shepherd did devour the Fold : 
The Fifher to convert the World began* 
The Pride convincing of vain-glorious Man» 
But foon, his Follower grew a Soy'raign Lord, 

And Tetefs Keys exchanged for Teter% Swordf 
Which ftill tiaintains for his adc^ted Son 

Vaft Patrimon]£8» though himfelf hadnoncj 
Wrefting the Text to the old Gyants Senfe^ 
Th^t Heav'jn^ once more^ muO; fuffer Violence. 
Then fubtle DodoiSy Scriptures made their priz^ 
Cafuiftsy like Cocks^ ftruck out each others Eyes; 
Then dark Diftindions Reafons Light difguis'd. 
And into Atoms Truth Anatomiz'd. 
Then Mahomet\ Crefcent by our fewds encreaft, 

Blafted the leam'd Remainders of the Eafl : 

» . • • 

That 
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That Pfojed) when from Gnne to Rmtt it cainc^ 
Made Mother Ignorance Devotion's Damej 
Then» He whom Laeife/tcmn Pride did fwell* 
His faithful EmifTarf , rofe from Hell 
To poflefs Vitef% Chair* that HiUlekrand 
Whofe Foot on Miteis, then on Crowns did flan^ 
And before that exalted Idol» all 
(Whom we call Gods on EartJi) did proftrate 611. 
Then Darknefs JSvr^/f's Face did over-Tpread; 
From lary Cells, where Superftition bred, 
Which, link'd with Blind Obedience> fo encreaft 
That the whole World) fome Ages* they oppreftj 
Till through thofeClouds theSun ofKnowledge brako^ 
And Eurofi from her Lethargy did wake : 

Then* iirft our Monarchs were acknowledged heroy 
That they their Churches Nurfing-Fathers were. 
When Lneifer no longer could advance 
His Works on the falfe Ground of Ignorance* 

New 
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New Arts he ttie8» and new DofigOB he laytt 
Then his weU*ftudy*d Mafler-pieee he plays5 
Loyola^ Luther^ Calvin he infpiresi 
And kindles, with in&rnal Flames> their FireSf 
Sends their Fore»runner (confciousof th'event). 
Printing) his moft pernicious Inftmment: 
Wild Controveriie then) which long had flept, 
Into the Prefs fiom ruin'd Cloyflers leapt j 
No longer by Implicit Faith we err^ 
Whilft ev'ry Maa*s his own Interpreter ) 
No more conduced now by A»mi% Rodf 
Lay-Eldersj from their Endsf create their God. 
But feven Wife Men the Ancient World did knows 
We fcarce know (evens who think themfelves not fo^ 
When Man leam'd undefiPd Religions 
We were commanded to be all as one; 
Fiery Difputes that Union have calcines 
A|moft as many Minds as Men we find> 
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And when that Flame finds combuftible Earth> 
Thence Fatuus Fire^ and Meteors take their Birth* 
Legions of Sefts* and Infeds conoe in throngs ^ 
To name them all would tiiie a hundred Tongue^. 
So were the Centaures of Ixion's Race) 
Who a bright Cloud for Juno did embrace 5 
And fuch the Monfters of Cbim£ra*a kind» 
Lions before, and Dragons were bdiind. 
Then from the claOies between Popes and Kingg^ 
Debate* like fparks from Flints collifion, fpridgs; 
As Jove's loud Thunder-bolts were forg'd by heat» 
The. like, our Cyclops, on their Anvils» beatj 
All the Rich Mines of Learning ranfackt are> < 
To furnifli Ammunition for this War : . 
Uncharitable ^eal oyr Reafon whets* 
And double Edges on our Paflion fetsj 
Tis the moil certain fign* the World's accurft» 
That the beQ things corrupted* are the word i 

Twai 



'T was the corrupted Light of knowledge, hurl'd 
Sin^ Death, and Ignorance o'er all the World j 
That Sun like this> (from which our %ht we have) 
Gaz'd on too longi refumes the Light he gave^ 
And when thick mifts of Doubts obfcure his beams^ 
Our Guide is Errour, and our Vifions> Dreams 5 
'T was no falfe Heraldy» when Madnefs drew 
Her Pedigree from thofe^ who too much Knew ^ . 
Who in deep Mincsi for hidden Knowledge toyls, / 
Like Guns o'er-charg'di breaks, miiTcsj or recoils^ 
When fubtle Wits have fpun their Thread too fine» 
^Tis weak and fragile like Arachnes line : 
True Pict/f without celTation toft 
By Jheoriesy the Praftick part is loft> 
And like a Ball bandy 'd 'twixt Pride and Wit, 
Rather than yield9 both (ides the Prize will quits 
Then whilft his Foe each Gladiator foils. 

The Atheift looking on, enjoys the Spoils. 

Through 
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Through Seas of Kaowledge we ourGourfe advance) 
Dlfcov*ring ftill new Worlds of Ignorance ; 

And thefe Difcov'ries make us all confefs 
That fublunary Science is butGuefs* 

Matters of Fad to Man are only known) 
And what feems more) k meer Opinion) 
The Standers by fee clearly this Event, 
All Parties fay they -re fure) yet all diffent) 
With their new Light our hold Infpedon pitfs 
Like Chamy to fhew their Fathers Nakednefs, 
By whofe Example) After-ages may 
Difcover, we more Naked are than they j 
All Humane Wifdom to Divine) is Folly) 
This Truth) the wifeft Man made Melancholy 5 
Hope) or Belief) or GuefS) gives fome Relief) 
But to be fure we arc deceived) brings Grief 5 
Who thinks his Wife is Virtuous) though not fo> 

Is pleas'd) and patient) till the Truth he know. 

Our 




Toems upon feveral Occafims. lyf 

Our God) when Heav'n and Earth he did Create^ 
Formed Mant who (hould of both participatej 
If our Lives Motions theirs mufi imitate> 
Our Knowledge, like our Bloodi muft circulate. 
When> like a Bride- groom from the Eafly the Sun 
Sets forth, he thitheri whence he came doth run i 
Into Earth's Spungy Veins the Ocean finks^ 
Thofe Rivers to replenifh which he Drinks 3 
So Learning which from Reafon's Fountain fpring% 
l^ck to the Source, fome fecret Channel brings. 
Tis happy whSn our Streams of Knowledge flow 
To fill their Banks^ but not to overthrow. 



Uf met it Autunmus fruges qudsparturit tyf^ftas^ 
Sic Ortum Natura^ dedit Deus his quoque Finem. 
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READER. 



I 



Can neither call this Piece Tully's nor my 
ovn^ being much altered fix}m the Origi- 
nal« not only by the Change of the Style, but 
by Addition and Subftradion. I believe you 
vill be better pleased, to receive it, as I did, 
at ihe firft fight 5 lor to me Cicero did not Co 
much appear to Nrrite, as Cato to (peak -, and 
to do right to my Author, I believe no Cha- 
ra£l:er of any Perlon vas ever better dravn to 
the Life than this. Therefore neither confider 
:, Cicero, nor Me, but Cato himfel^ who being 
then raised from the Dead to fpeak the Lan- 
guage of that Age and Place, neither the diflance 
of Place or Time makes it le& poflible to raiie 
him no'v to (peak ours. 

Though I dare not compare my Copy vith 
«ic Original, yet you will find it mentioned 
here, how much Fruits arc improv'd by Graf- 
fing y and here, by Graffing Verfc upon Prole, 

N a. (bme 
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fbmc of thcfc (cvcrer Arguments may receive a 
more miid and picafanc TaiU*. 

Cato Cxys (in anociicr place) of himfcir, that 
he learnM to fpcak Greek Ix'twccii tlie Seven- 
tieth and r:ij];htieth Year oF his A;;..:; begin- 
ning tliat (u late, he may not yet he too Old 
to learn Hngliili, being novi^ hut between his 
Seventeenth and Eighteenth Hundred Year. 
For thefe Rcafbns I ihall leave to this Piece no 
other Name than what the Author i^ave it> of 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

THat Learned Critick, the younger Scaliger^ 
comparing the tnw ^eat Orators, faysy 
that nothing can he taken from Demofthenes^ 
nor added to Tully y and if there he any fault 
in the laj}, it is the Refun^tion, or dive fling too 
long upon his Arguments : for njjhich reafon ha- 
mng intended to tranjlate this Piece into Proje, 
(nvbere Tranjlation ought to he fhiU) fnding the 
matter n)ery proper for Verfe, I took the liberty, 
to lea^e out 'what nvas only necejfaty to that Age^ 
and Place, and to take, or add, ivhat nvas pro- 
per to this prefent Age, and Occajion •, hy laying 
his Senfe clofer, and in feiver "words, according 
to the Style and Ear of thefe Times. The three 
firjl Parts I dedicate to my old Friends, to take 
eff thofe melancholy RefleSfions, m)hich the Senfe 
of Age, Infirmity^ and Death may gi^ve them. 
The lajl Part I think neceffary for the Con- 
virion of thofe Many, 'who believe not, or 

N I at 
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at Uaft mind not the Immortality of the Soul, of 
nvhich the Scripture fpeakt only pojitvucly, as a 
La*w gi'ver, nuith an Ipfl* dixit j but it may 
he, they neither believe that {from *which they 
either make Doubts, or Sport,) nor thofe, nvhoje 
bujinejs it is to interpret it, fappojinf^ they do it 
only for their omm ends : But if a Heathen Phi' 
lojopher bring fueh /irguments from Heafon, Na- 
ture and Second Caujes, nvhich none cf our A- 
theijlical Sophijlers can confute, if they. may Jf and 
convinced, that there is an Immortality of the 
Soul, 1 hope they ivill fo 'weigh the confi^uen- 
ces, as neither to talk, nor live, at if there 'mat 
nojuch thing. 
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CATOi SCITIO, LJEL2US. 

SCIPIO to QhTOf 

Hough all the Adtionsof your Life are crowned 
With Wifdomy nothing makes them more Re- 
Than that thofe Years> which others think extreme^ 
Nor to your felf^ nor uSf uneafie feem^ 
Under which weight, moil like th'old Giants groan. 
When c^fna on their backs by Jove was thrown. 
Cat. What you urges Scifio^ from right Reafon 
All parts of Age feem burthenfome to thofe. 
Who Virtue's and true Wifdom^s happinefs 
Cannot difcern ; but they who thofe poffefs. 
In what's impos'd by Nature find no grief, 
Of which our Age is (next our Death) the chief, 

N 4. Which 
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Which though all equally defirc t'obtain^ 

Yet when they have obtained it^ they complain } 

Such our Inconflancies and Follies arC) 

We fay it ileals upon us unaware : 

Our want of Reasoning thefe falfe Meafures malcesy 

Youth runs to Age^ as ChUdhood Youth overtakes. 

How much more grievous would our Lives appear' 

To reach th'cighth Hundred^ than the Eightieth Year? 

Of what> in that long fpace of Time hath pafti 

To foolifti Age will no Remembrance laft. 

My Age's conduft when you feem t'admire, 

^Which that it may defcrvc, I much defirc) 

JTis my firft Rule, on Nature, as my Guide 

Appointed by the Gods, I have rcly'ds 

And Nature^ (which all Ads of Life defigns) 

Not like ill Poets, in the laft declines : 

But fume one part muft be the laft of aii. 

Which like ripe FruitSi muft either roti or fall> 

And 
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is from Nature mud be gently borns 
Elfe her ^as Giants did the Gods) we fcorn« 

LdL But Sir^ 'tis Scipio% and my Defire; 
Since to long Life we gladly would afpire^ 
That from your grave Inftrudtions we might hear^ 
How we) like you, may this great burthen bear« 

Cat. This I refolv*d before^ but now fhall do 
With great delight, fince 'tis required by you. 

Lai. If to your felf it will not tedious provct 
Nothing in us a greater Joy can inovej 
That as old Travellers the young inftruft. 
Your long) our fhort Experience may condud. 

Cat. Tis true> (as the old Proverb doth relate) 
Equals with Equals often congregrate. 

Two Confuls (who *in years my Equals were) 
When Senators, lamenting I did hear. 

That 
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That Age from them had all their Pleafures toni) 
And them their former Suppliants fnow corn : 
They> what is not to be accus'df accufe> 
Not others^ but themfelves their Age abufe § 
Elfe this might me concern, and all my Friends> 
Whofe chearful Agef with Honourt Youth attendi» 
Joy'd that from Pleafure's flav*ry they are free* 
And all Refpeds due to their Age they fee* 
In its true colours, this Complaint appears 
The ill efFedl of Manners^ not of Years, 
For on their Life no grievous burthen lies^ 
Who are Well-natur*d, Temperate, and Wife : 
But an inhumane, and ill-temper'd Mind, 
Not any cafie part in Life can find. 

Lai This I believe ; yet others may difpute* 
Their Age (as yours) can never bear fuch fruits 

Of Honour, Wealth, and Pow*r,to make themfwcet. 
Not every one fuch Happincfs can meet. 

Cat. 
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Ci/.Some weight your KxgyimaAjoiy Lalius^xzn^ 
But not fo much> as at firft fight appears. 
This anfwer by Thetmjiocles was madet 
(When a Striphian thus did him upbraidf 
You thofe great Honours to your Contry owet 
Not to your felf) Had I at * $eripbo 
Been born* fuch Honour I had never feen. 



Nor you if an Athenian you had been: 
So Age^ cloath'd in undecent Povertyt 
To the moft prudent cannot eafie be i 
But to a Fool» the greater his eilatet 
The more uneafie is his Age's weight. 
Age's chief ArtS) and ArmSf are to growwife^ 
Virtue to know> and known, to exercife ^ 
All juft returns to Age tiKn Virtue makeSf 
Nor her in her extremity forfakes> 

The 

^ An Ifle to which condenui'd Hen were banifli*'. 
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The fweetcft Cordial we receive at laft. 
Is confcience of our Virtuous Adions pad. 
I, (when a Youth) with Reverence did look 
On ^intus Falnus^ who Tarentum tooIc» 
Yet in his Age fuch chearfulnefs was feen^ 
As if his Years and mine had equal been. 
His Gravity was mixt with Gentlenefsf 
Nor had his Age made his good Humour lefs. 
Then was he well in years (the fame that he 
Was Conful> that of my Nativity) 
(A Stripling then) in his fourth G)nfulatc 
On him at Capua I in Arms did wait. 
J five years after at Tarentum wan 
The Quseftorfliip, and then our Love began, 
And four years after, when I Prastor wasf 
He Pleaded, and the '^ Cincian Law did pafs. 
With youthful diligence he us*d t'in^age^ 
Yet with the temperate Arts of patient Age 

"• Agaioft Bribei. Jfe 
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He breaks fierce Harmibah infulting heats j 
Of which exploit thus our Friend Ennius treats» 
He by delay reftor'd the Q)mmon- wealth, 
Nor preferred Rumour before publick Health. 



The 
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The ARGUMENT- 

When 1 refieSl on Age^ I find there 4re 
Four Caufes^ which its Mifery declare. 
I. Becaufe our Bodies Strength it much impairs^ 
a . That it takes off our Minds from great Affairs : 
3. Next ^t hat our Senfe ofTUafures it deprives \ 
4* Laft^That approachingTDeath attends our Lives. 
Of all thefefev'ral Caufes I'll difcourfe^ 
And then of each ^ in Order ^ weigh the force^ 

The F I R S T PART. 

He Old from fuch affairs is only freed, 

Which vigorous Youth, and flrength of Body 

r need 4 
But to more high affairs our Age is Ient> 

Moft properly when heats of Youth are fpent. 

Did Fabius^ and your Father Scipio 

(Whofe Daughter my Son married) nothing do? 

Fabricii^ 
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Fabricih Coruncani^ Curii^ 
Whofc Courage, Counfcl, and Authoritff 
The Roman Common- wealth reftor'd, did boaft. 
Nor Apfius^ with whofe ftrength his light was loft. 
Who when the Senate was to Peace inclinM 
With Tyrthus^ (hew*d his Reafon was not blind. 
Whither's our Courage and our Wifdom come ? 
When Rome it fclf confpires the Fate of Rtme. 
The reft with ancient Gravity and Skill 
He fpake (for his Oration's extant ftilL) 
Tis feventeen years (ince he had Conful been 
The fecond time, and there were ten between 3 
Therefore their Argument's of little forcei 
Who Age from great Imployments would divorce. 
As in a Ship fome climb the Shrouds, f unfold 
The Sail, fome fweep the Deck, fome pump theHold^ 
Whilft he that guides the Helm»imploys his Skill, 
And gives the Law to themy by fitting ftill. 

Great 
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Great adtions lefs from Courage> Strength andSpeedf 
Than from wife Counfcis and Commands proceed 3 
Thofe Arts Age wants not^ which to Age belongy 
Not Heat) but cold Experience makes us flrongf 
A Confuly Tribune, General, I have beens 
All forts of War I have paft throughf and feen; 
And now grown old> I fecm t'abandon it^ 
Yet to the Senate I prcfcribc what's fit. 
I ev ry day 'gainft Carthage War proclaimt 
(For Rome's deflrudion hath been long her aim} 
Nor fliall I ceafe till I her ruin fee> 
Which Triumph may the Gods defign for thee j 
That Scipio may revenge his Grandfirc's Ghofty 
Whofe Life at Cann£ with great Honour loft 
Is on record ft nor had he wearied been 
With AgC) if he an hundred years had feeUf 
He had not usM ExcurfionS) Spearss or Dartf, 
But G)unfel, Order i and fuch aged Arts> 

Which 
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Whidif if our Anceftors had not retain'df 
The Senate^s Name our Council had not gain'di 
The Spartans to their higheft Magiflrate 
The Name of Elder did appropriate: 
Therefore his Fame for ever (hall remaiui 
How gallantly Tarentum he did gain) 
With vigilant Condud) when that (harp reply 
He gave to Salinatari I ftood by. 
Who to the Caftle fled» the Town being loft) 
Yet he to Maximus did vainly boaft^ 
'Twas by my means Tarentutn you obtained 1^ 
'Tis truC) had you not loftf I had not gain'd^ 
And as much Honour on his Gown did waitf 

\ As on his Arms, in his Fifth Confulate> 
When his Colleague CarviUus flept afide^ 
The Tribune of the People would divide 
To them the Gallick^ and the T scene Fields 

^ Againft the Senate's will) he will not y]dd$ 

O When 
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When* be^ig angry* boldly he declares 

Thole things were aded under happy Stars, 

From which th|B Commonwealth found good eficds. 

But otherwife they came &om bad Afpeds. 

Many great things, of Mius I could tell, 

But his Son's Death did aU the reft excel » 

(His Gallant Siop, though youngt hadConful been) 

His Funeral Oration I ht^Me feen, 

Ofteni and when on.thaj( I turn my Eyes* 

I all the Old Philolbphers defpifbi 

Though he in all, thelj^eoplfss Eyes feem'd great, 

]fet greater he appeai;'d ip his Retreat j 

When,£»fting with his private Friends at home 

Such Gounlel, fuch Difcoyrfe from him did corner 

Such Science in hit; Art of Augury« 

No Roman vitt was mone.'learn'd than he 5 

Knowledge of,all. things, prefent* and to come» 

Rememhring alltbe Wars, of ancient Ronu^ 

Norl 
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Nor only there, but all the World's befide j 
Dying in extreme agCf I prophefy'd 
That which is come to pafsy and did difcem 
From his Survivors I could nothing learn. 
This long Difcourfe was but to let you feey 
That his long Life could not uneafie be 
Few like the Fabii or the Scipio's are 
Takers of Cities, Conquerors in Wari 
Yet others to like happy Age arrive. 
Who Modefti Quiet, and with Virtue live: 
Thus Tlato writing his Philofophy, 
With Honour after ninety Years did die. 
Th' Athenian Sttrry writ at ninety four 
By Ifocrates^ who yet liv'd five Years morcs 
His Mailer Grogias at the hundredth yeat 
And feventhi* not his Studies did ftebeaf : 
And, askt) why he no fooner left the- S^age^ 
Said, he faw nothmg to accufe Old Age. 

O 2 None 
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None but the Fooli(h» who their lives abufef 
Agei of their own Miflakes and Crimes, accufe. 
All Commonwealths (as by Records is feen) 
As by* Age prcferv'd, by Youth deftroy'd have been. 
When the Tragedian Navius did demand, 
Why did your Common*wealth no longer (land > 
Twas anfwer'df that their Senators were new> 
Foolifhf and Young, and fuch as nothing knew \ 
Nature to Youth hot rafhnefs doth difpencei 
But with cold Prudence Age doth cecompencej 
But Age, *tis faidi will Memory decay. 
So (if it be not exercised) it may i 
Or> if by Nature it be dull and flow: 
Tkemijiocles (vihen ag'd} the Names did know 
Of all tYCAthenianSi and none grow fo oldi 

Not to remember where they hid their Gold. 

From Age fuch Art of Memory we learui 

To forget nothings which is our Concernj 

Their 
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Their Intereft no Prieft nor Sorcerer 

Forgets, nor Lawyer, nor Philofopher; 

No underftanding Memory can want, 

Where Wifdom ihidious Induftry doth plantf 

Not does it only in the adive live. 

But in the quiet and contemplative 5 

When Sophocles (who Plays when aged wrote) 

Was by his Sons before the Judges brought, 

Becaufe he pay'd the Mufes fuch refped> 

His Fortune, Wife, and Ql^ildren to negleft % 

Almofi: condemn'd, he mov'd the Judges thus, 

Hear, but inflead of me, my Oedipus : 

The Judges hearing with applaufe, at th*end 

Freed him, and faid, no Fool fuch Lines had penn'd. 

What Poets and what Orators can I 

Recount? what Princes in Philofophy? 

Whofe conftant Studies with their Age did ftrivq^ 

Nor did they thofe, though thofe did them furvive^ 

O 3 ow 
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OJrl HathaDdmen I at Sshmmm knovf 
Who for 2Lnothtz Year dig» plough, and kfw. 
for never any Man was yet fo oldf 
Bur hop'd his Life one Winter more might hold. 
C^ctltus vainly faid, each day we fpend 

Difcovcrs fomethingy whidi moft needs offend 5 
But fometimes Age may pleafant things behold t 
And nothing that offends: He (hould have told 
This not to Age, but Youths who oftner fee 
IVhat not alone offends, but hurtSi than we: 
Thati I in himi which he in Age condemn'4 
That us it renders odious^ and contemn'd. 
He kiicwr not Virtucf if he thought this Truth 5 
For Youjih delights in AgCf and Age in Youth. 
What to the Old can greater Plcafure be^ 
Than hopeful and ingenious Youth to fee ? 
When they with Reverence follow where we lead. 
And in flrait Paths by our diredions troad) 

And 
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And even my Converfation here I fee. 
As well received by you, as yours by me, 
'Tis dif-ingenuous to accufd our Age 
Of IdlenefSf who all out Powers ingage 
In the fame Studies) die (atiR Courfe to hold; 
Nor think our Reafon for neixr Arts too old. 
SoUm the Sage his Progrefs never ceas'df 
But ftill his Learning with his Days increased i 
And I with the famegteedinefsdidfeeky 
As Water when I thirft, to fwallow Creek i 
Which I did only leardi thit I might know 
Thofe great Examples, which I follow now: 
And I have heard that iS'^rr^^^X) the Wifcf 
Leam'd on the Lute far his laft Exercife. 
Though many of the Antients did the fame> 
To improve Knowledge was my only aim. 



O 4 The 
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Th» SECOND PART. 
Our in t'our fecond Grievance I muft break, 

\vjeak. 

That iofs of Strength makes Underjlanding 
I grieve no more my youthful Strength to want* 
Than Young> that of a Bull, or Elephant ^ 
Then with that Force content} which Nature gavcy 
Nor am I now difpkas'd with what I have. 
When the young Wreftlers at their fport grew warm > 
Old Milo wept) to fee his naked Arm ) 
And cry 'd) 'twas dead : Trifler) thine Heart* and Head> 
And all that's in them (not thy Arm) are dead % 
This Folly ev'ry Looker-on derideSf 

I 

I 

To glory only in thy Arms and Sides. 

> 

Our gallant Anceflors let fall no TearSf 
Their Strength decreafing by incrcafing Years ) 
But they advanced in Wifdom ev*ry Hour, 
And made the Common-wealth advance in Pow V. 

■ • * 

But 




But Orators may grieve, for in their Sides, 
Rather than HeadS) their Faculty abides 3 
Yet I have heard old Voices loud and clear. 
And ftill my own fometimes the Senate hear. 
When th'Old with fmooth and gentle Voices plead. 
They by the Ear their well-pleas'd Audience lead: 
Whichi if I had not Strength enough to do, 
I could (my LaUus^ and my Scipio) 

What's to be done, or not be done> infiruft9 
And to the Maxims of good Life conduft. 
Cneius and Tublius Scifio^ and (that Man 
Of Men) your Grandfire the great Affrtcan^ 
Were joyful> when the Flower of Noble Blood 
Crowded their DwellingSi and attending ftoody 
Like Oracles their Counfels to receive^ 
How in their Progrefs they (hould ad, and live. 
And they whofe high Examples Youth obeys^ 
Are not defpifedi though their Strength decays^ 

And 
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And thofe Decays (to fpeak the naked Truths 
Though the defefts of Age) were Crimes of Youth. 
Intemp'rate Youth (by fad Experience found} 
Ends in an Age imperfeftf and unfound. 
Cjfruii though ag'dy (li XeMphm bij X,i}xt) 
Lucius Metellus (whom when Young I knew) 
,Who held (after his Second Confulate) 
Twenty Two Years the high Pontificates 
Neither of thofe in Body, or in Mind, 
Before their Death the leaft decay did find. 
I fpeak not of my felff though none deny 
To Age (to praife their Youth) the liberty : 
Such an unwafted Strength I cannot boaftf 
Yet now my Years are Eighty four almoft : 
And though from what it was my Strength is hu 
lioth in the firft and fecond Tunick Wars 

» 

Nor at Therfuopyla, under Giabriot 
Nor when I Conful into Sfain did go 5 

Bat 




■■• . 
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But yet I feel no Weaknefsf nor hatli length 
Of Winters quite enervated my Strength j 
And I) my Guei^f my Clienty or my Friend, 
Still in the Courts of Juftice can defend: 
Neither muft I that Proverb*g Truth allowi 
Who would be Antientt mud: be early fo. 
I would be Youthful &U1% and find no need 
To appear Oldi till I was fo indeed. 
And yet you fee my Hours not idle are. 
Though with yow Strength I cannot minecomparq 
Yet this Centurion's doth yours furmounti 
Not therefore him the better Man I count. 
Milo when entring the Olympick Game^ 

\ With a huge Oxe upon hi^Shoulder came. 

f Would you the force of Mfh's Body find> 

; Rather than of Vjitfot^cras*s Mind ? 
The Force which Nature gives with Care retain9 
But when decay'di 'tis Folly to complain i 

In 
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In Age to wifh for Youth is full as vain. 

As for a Youth to turn a Child again. 

Simple and certain Nature*s ways appear^ 

As (he fets forth the Seafons of the Year. 

So in all parts of Life we find her Truthi 

Weaknefs to Childhood, Rafhnefs to our Youth } 

To Elder Years to be Difcreet and Grave, 

1 hen to old Age Maturity flie gave. 

(j^ctfio) you know, how MaJ/hiJJa bears 

His Kingly Porti at more than ninety Years; 

When marching with his Footi he walks till Nights 

When with his Horfc, he never will alight^ 

Though coldi or wet, his Head is always bare s 

So Hot) fo Dry, his aged Members are. 

You fee how Excrcife and Temperance 

Ev. n to old Years a Youthful Strength advance. 

Our l-.aw (bccaufe from Age our Strength retires^ 

No Duty which belongs to Strength requires. 

But 
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But Age doth many Men fo feeble niake> 

That they no great defign can undertake 5 

Yet, that to Age not fingly is apply 'dt 

But to all Man's Infirmities befide. 

That Scipio (who adopted you) did fall ' % 

Into fuch Painsi he had no health at all| 

Who elfe had equall'd Affricmus parts^ 

Exceeding him in all the Liberal Arts : 

Why (hould thofe Errours then imputed be 

To Age alone» from which our Youth's not free > 

Ev*ry Difeafe of Age we may prevcntj 

Like thofe of Youth, by being diligent. 

When Sick fuch mod rate Exercife we ufe. 

And Diety as our vital Heat renews 5 

And if our Bodies thence Refrefiiment findS) 

Then muft we alfo exercife our Minds. 

If with continual Oyl we not fupply 

Our Lamp, the Light for want of it will die : 

Though 
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Though Bodies may be tiry with Eiercifc, 

No Wearinefs the Mind could e*er furprife. 

Cacilms the Gomediaiii when of Age 

He reprefents the Follies on the Stage 5 
They're Creduloue, ForgetfuU Diifolutet 

Neither thofe Crimes to Age he doth imputei 
But to Old Men to whom thofe Crimes belong. 
Lufl, Petulance, Rafhnefsi are in Youth more ftrong 
Than Age* and yet Young Men thoft Vices hatei 
Who Virtuous arci Difcreetf and Temperate: 
And fo what we call DbtagCi feldom breeds 
In Bodiesi but where Nature fow'd the Seeds. 
There are five Daughtersi and four gallant Sonsr 

In whom the Blood of Noble Appius runf. 
With a moft nuni'rous Family befide j 
Whom he alone, though Old and Blindi did guide; 
Yet his clcar-fighted Mind was flill intent. 
And to his Bulinefs like a bosif flood bent ; 

By 
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By C3iildren> Servants^ Neighbours fo efleem'd^ 
He not a Mafter^ but a Monarch feeni'd 
All his Relations his Admiiers weie^ 
His Sons paid Reverencci and his Servants Feac:' 
The Ofder and the ancient Difcipline 
Of Romans^ did in all his Adions fhine. 
Authority (kept up) Old Age fecures^ 
Whofe Dignity as long as Life endures. 
Something of fouth I in Old Age approves 
But more die marks of Age in Youdi I love. 
Who this obfervest may in his. Body find 
Decrepit Age, but never in his Mind^ 
The feven Volumesc of my own Report^ 
Wherein arealltfae^Fleading^ of our Courts » 
All noble Monuments of Greece are come 
Unto my Hands, with thofe of ancient ^^/v^. 
The Pontificial, and the Civil Law, 

I fludy ftiUi and thence Orations draw* 

And 
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And to confirm mj Memoiy> at Nightf 
What I heart iee» do> by Day* I (Kli recite. 
Thefe Exercifes for my Thoughts I findy 
Thefe Labours are the Chariots of my Mind* 
To ferve my FriendS) the Senate I frequent> 
And there what I before digefted) vent. 
Which only from my Strength of Mind pi 
Kot any outward Force of Body needs : 
Which, if I could not do> I fliould delight 
On what I would to ruminate at Night. 
Who in fuch Praftices their Minds engage, 
Kor fear» nor think of their approaching Age$ 
Which by degrees invifibly doth creep: 
Nor do we feem to die* but £dl afleep. 



The 
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The THIRD PART, 

TWTOw muft I draw my Forces *gainft that Hoft 
Of Pleafures, which i'th* Sea of Age are loft. 
Oh) thou moft high tranfcendent Gift of Age ! 
Youth from its Folly thus to difengage. 
And now receive from me that moft divine 
Oration of that noble * Tarentine^ 
Which at Tarentum I long fince did hear 5 
When I attended the great Fabius there. 
Ye Godsi was it Man's Nature^ or his Fate, 
Betray'd him with fweet Pleafure's poifon'd Bait? 
Which hci with all defigns of Art, or Pow'r, 
Doth with unbridled Appetite devour : 
And as all Poifons feek the nobleft part, 
Pleafure poffeffes firft the Head and Heart j 

P In- 

* Jtrckft4s mach praifed by UorMitf 




a I o Toems up9n fever al Occafims. 

Intoxicating bothi by them, (he finds, 
And burns the Sacred Temples of our Minds. 
Furies, whicli Reafon's divine Chains had bound» 
(That being broken^ nil the World confound. 
Luft, MurdcTi Treafon, Avarice, and Hell 
It felf broke loofe, in Reafon's Palace dwelii 
Truth, Flonour, Juflicc, Temperance, are fled, 
All her Attendants into darknefs led. 
But why all this Difcourfc? when Pleafurc's rage 
Hath conqncr'd Kcafon, we mud treat with Age. 
Age undermines, and will in time furprife 
Her flrongcA Forts, and cut off dll Supplies* 
And join'd in league with ftrong Neaility, 
Fleafure mufi; flie, or clfe by Famine die. 
Flaminius^ whom a Confulfhip had graced, 
(Then Ccnfor) from the Senate I difpJac'd} 
When he in Gauly ri Cx)nrul, made a Fcaft, 
A beauteous Curtefan did him rcqucft. 

To 
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To fee the cutting off a Prisoner's Head 5 
This Crime I could not leave unpunifhed, 
Since by a private Villany he ftain'd 
That Publick Honour, which at Rome he gained. 
Then to our Age (when not to Pleafures bent) 
This feems an Honour, not Difparagement. 
We, not all Pleafures like the Stoicks hate j 
But love and feek thofe which are moderate, 
(Though Divine Tlato thus of Pleafures thought. 
They us, with Hooks and Baits, like Fifties caught.) 
When Quaeftor, to the Gods, in Publick Halls 
I was the firft, who fet up Feftivals, 
Not with high Taftes our Appetites did force, 
But fiird with Coftverfation and Difcourfe ; 
Which Feafts, Convivial Meetings we did name; 
Not like the Antient Greeks^ who to their fliamet 
CallM it a Compotation^ not a Feaft j 
t)eclaring the worft parr of it the bcft. 

P 2 Thofe 
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Thofe Entertainments I did then frequent 
Sometimes with Youthful Heat and Merriment : 
But now I thank my Agei which gives me Eafe 
From thofe ExcefTes; yet my felf I pleafe 
With chearful Talk to entertain my Guefis^ 
{Difcourfes are to Age continual Feafts} 
The love of Meat and Wine they recompence> 
And chear the Mind^ as much as thofe the Senfe. 
I'm not more pleas'd with Gravity among 
The Ag*d, than to be Youthful with the Youngs 
Nor 'gainft all Pleafures proclaim open War> 
To which, in Age, fome nat ral Motions arc* 
And flill at my Sabinum I delight 
To treat my Neighbours till the depth of Night- 
But we the Senfe of Guft and Pleafure wants 
Which Youth at full pofTefTes, this I grant 5 
But Age feeks not the things which Youth requires^ 
And no Man needs that^ which he not defires. 

When 
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When Sophocles was ask'd if he deny'd 
Himfelf the ufe of Pleafures, he reply *d, 
I humbly thank th' Immortal Godsy who me 
From that fierce Tyrant's Infolence fet free. 
But they whom prefling Appetites Cinftrainy 
Grieve when they cannot their Defires obtain. 
Young Men the ufe of Pleafurc underftand. 
As of an Objed new^ and near at hand : 
Though this ftands more remote from Age's fight. 
Yet they behold it not without Delight : 
As ancient SoldierSf from their Duties eas'd^ 
With fenfe of Honour and Rewards are pleas'd. 
So from ambitious Hopes and Lufls releaft. 
Delighted with it felf» our Age doth reft. 
No part of Life's more Happy, when with Bread 
Of ancient Knowledge! and new Learning fedf 
All Youthful Pleafures by degrees muft ceafej 

But thofe of Age ev'n with our Years increafc. 

P 3 Wc 
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For whatfoevcr feom our hand (he takes, 

Greater! or lefs, a vaft return (he makes. 

Nor am I only pleas'd with that refource. 

But with her Ways, her Method, and her Forcei 

The Seed her Bofom (by the Plough made fit) 

Receives, where kindly (he embraces it. 

Which with her genuine Warmth diffused, and fprcad, 

Sends forth betimes a green and tender Head, 

Then gives it Motion, Life, and Nourifhmentt 

Which from the Root thro' Nervesand Veins are fent, 
Streight in a hollow (heath upright it grows, 

And, Form receiving, doth it felf difclofe. 

Drawn up in Ranks, and Files, the bearded Spikes 

Guard it from Birds as with a ftand of Pikes. 

When of the Vine I fpeak, I feem infpir'd. 

And with Delight, as with her Juice, am firdj 

At Nature's God-like Pow r I (tand amaz*d. 

Which fuch vaft Bodies hath from Atoms rais'd. 

P 4 The 
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The Kernel of a Grapc» the Fig's fmali grain> 
Can cloath a Mountain, and ojcrfliade a Plain: 
But thou (dear Vine) forbid'ft me to be long» 
Although thy Trunk be neither largei nor ftrong, 
Nor can thy Head (not helpt) it felf fubliinei 
Yet) like a Serpent^ a tall Tree can climbi 
Whate'er thy many Fingers can intwine 
Proves thy fupporti and all its Strength is thincs 
Though Nature gave not Legs, it gave theeHandsy 
By which thy Prop the proudcrt Cedar (lands: 
As thou haft Hands, fo hath thy OfF-fpring WingS5 
And to the highcft part of Mortals fprings. 
But left thou (houldft confume thy Wealth in vaini 
And ftarve thy felf to feed a numerous Trains 
Or like the Bee (fwcet as thy Bloody defign'd 
To be deftroy'd to propagate his kind^ 
Left thy redundanti and fuperfluous Juyce^ 
Should fading Leaves inftead of Fruits produce^ 

The 
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The Pruner*s hand, with letting Blood, muft quench 
Thy Heat, and thy exuberant parts retrench : 
Then from the Joints of thy prolifick Stem 
A fwelling Knot is raifed, (cali'd a Gem) 
Whence, in fliort fpace, it felf the Clufter flicws. 
And fromEarth's moifture mixt withSun-beams grows. 
Tth* Spring, like Youth, it yields an acid tafte. 
But Summer doth, like Age, the Sournefs waftej 
Then cloath'd with Leaves,f rom Heat andCold fecurc, 
Like Virgins, Sweet, and Beftteous, when mature. 
On Fruits, Flow'rs, Herbs, and Plants, I long could 
At once to pleale my Eye, my Tafte, my Smellj 
My Walks of Trees, all planted by my Hand, 
Like Children of my own begetthig ftand. 
To tell the fev'ral Nature of eqf h Earth, 
i* What Fruits from each moft properly take Birth : 
And with what Arts to inrich ev ry Mold, 
The Dry to moiften, and to warm the Cold. 

But 
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But when wc grafty or Buds inoculate. 
Nature by Art we nobly mciiorate> 
As Orpheus^s Mufick wildefl Beads did tame, 
From the four Crab the fwcetcfl Apple came : 
The Mother to the Daughter goes to SchooU 
The Species changcdi doth her Laws over-rule 3 
Nature her fclf dpth from her fclf dcparti 
(Strange Tranfmigration) by the Power of Art. 
How little thingsi give Law to great ? we fee 
The fmall Bud captivalcs the greatcft Tree. 
Here even the Pow'r Divine wc imitate, 
And fcem not to bcgct^ but to create. 
Much was iplcas'd with Fowls and Bcafts>the Tame 
For Food and Prolit, and the Wild for Game. 
Excufe me when this plcalhnt firing I touch, 
(For Agc> of what delights it, fpcaks too nmch.) 
Who twice Victorious Vyrrhus con(]ucred, 
The Sabincs and the Samnites captive led, 

Great 



Toems upon feveral Occajions. 219 

Great Curiusy his remaining Days did fpend. 
And in this happy Life his Triumphs end. 
My Farm ftands ncari and when I there retire. 
His, and that Age's Temper I admire : 
The Samnites Chiefs, as by his Fire he fate. 
With a vaft fumm of Gold on him did waiti 
Return, faid he, your Gold I nothing weigh. 
When thofe, who can command it, me obey : 
This my aiTertion proves, he may be Old 
And yet not fordid, who refufes Gold- 
In Summer to fit ftill, or walk, I love, 
Near a cool Fountain, or a (hady Grove. 
What can in Winter render more Delight , 
Than the high Sun at Noon, and Fire at Night? 
While our old Friends and Neighbours feaft and play, 
And with their harmlefs Mirth turn Night to Day, 
Unpurchas'd Plenty our full Tables loads. 
And part of what they lent, return t'our Gods. 

That 
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That Honour and Authority which dwells 
With Agci all Pleafures of our Youth excels : 
Obferve^ that I that Age have only prais'd 
Whofe Pillars were on Youth^s Foundations rais'd. 
And that f for which I great Applaufe rcceivM) 
As a true Maxim hath been fince believ'd. 
That moft unhappy Age great Pity needs, 

Which to defend it fclf, new Matter pleads j 
Not from CJray Hairs Authority doth flow> 
Nor from bald Heads, nor from a wrinkled Brow» 
But our pafl Life^ when virtuoufly fpent, 
Muft to our Age thofe happy Fruits prefent. 
Thofc things to Age moft Honourable arci 
Which cafici common, and but light appear, 
Salutesi Confulting) Complementi Rcfort, 
Crouding Attendance toi and from the Court : 
And not on Rome alone this Honour waitSi 
But on all Civil, and wcll-govern'd States. 
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Lyfander pleading in his City's Praife, 
From thence his ftrongeft Argument did raifc. 
That Sparta did with Honour Age fupport. 
Paying them juft Refped, at Stage, and Court.' 
But at proud Athens Youth did Age out-face^ 
Nor at the Plays would rife, or give them placed 
When an Athenian Stranger of great Age, 
Arriv'd at Sparta^ climbing up the Stage, 
To him the whole Affembly rofe, and ran 
To place and eafe this Old and Reverend Man, 
Who thus his thanks returns, T\i" Athenians know 
What's to be done, but what they know, not do* 
Here our great Senate's Orders I may quote. 
The firft in Age is ftiJl the firft in Vote, 
Nor Honour, nor high-Birth, nor great Command 
In competition with great Years may ftand. 
Why (hould ourYouthsfhort, tranfient Pleafures, dare 
With Age 5 lafting Honours to compare ? 

On 
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On the World's Stagc> when our Applaufc grows highi 

For afting here Lifc'siTragick-Comedy, 

The Lookers-on will fay we aft not well, 

Unlefs the lafl the former Scenes excell : 

But Age is froward, uneafie, fcrutinousi 

Hard to be pieas'd, and parcimonious ; 

But all thofe Errors from our Manners rife. 

Not from our Years; yet fome Morofities 

We muft expeft, fince Jealoufie belongs 

To Age, of Scorn, and tender Senfe of wrongs : 

Yet thofe are mollify 'd, or not difccrn'd. 

Where civil Arts and Manners have been Icarn'd: 

So the ^ 1 wins Humours, in our Terence^ arc 

Unlike, this Har fhand Rude, that Smooth and Fair. 

Our Nature here is not unlike our Wine, 

Some forts, when Old, continue Brisk and Fine; 

So Age's Gravity may feem fevere. 

But nothing harfli or bitter ought t'appear. 

* In hit Comedy called M^lthy^ Of 
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Of Age's Avarice I cannot fee 

What Colour, Ground, or Reafon there fliould bej 

Is it not Folly, when the way we ride 

Is fliort, for a long Voyage to provide? 

To Avarice fome Title Youth may own. 

To reap in Autumn, what the Spring had fown » 

And with the Providence of Bees, or Ants, 

Prevents with Summers Plenty, Winters Wants* 

But Age fcarce Sows, till Death ftands by to Reapf 

And to a Stranger's Hand transfers the Heap i 

Afraid to be fo once, (he's always Poor, 

And to avoid a Mifchief makes it fure. 

Such Madnefs, as for Fear of Death to die, 

Is, to be Poor for fear of Poverty. 



The 
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We love not loaded Boards» and Goblets crown'd. 
But free from Surfeits our Repofe is found. 
When Old Fabritius to the Samnites went 
Amballador, from Rome to Tyrrhus fentj 
He heard a gravf Philofopher maintain! 
That all the Aftions of our Life were vaiflf 
Which with our fcnfe of Plcafurc not confpir'd j 
Fabritius the Philofopher dcfir'd, 
That he to Tyrrhus would that Maxim teach. 
And to the Samnites the fame Dodrine preach 5 
Then of their Conqueft he fliould doubt no morci 
Whom their own PIcafures overcame before. 
Now into Ruftick matters I muft falli 
Which Plcafurc fecms to me the chief of all. 
Age no Impediment to thofc can givc^ 
Who wifely by the Rules of Nature live. 
Earth (though our Mother) cheerfully obey* 
All the Commands her Race upon her lays. 

For 



I 

From this ill Fate the World's diforders rifei 
For if all Men were Old they would be Wife^ 
Years and Experience our Fore-fathers taught. 
Them under Lawsi and into Cities brought : 
Why only (hould the Fear of Death belong 
To Age ? which 19 as common to the Young : 
Your hopeful Brpthersi and my Son^ to you 
(JScipio) and me^ this Maxim makes too true : 
But vigorous Youth may his gay thoughts ered 
To many Years^ which Age muft not exped^ * 
But whei) he fees his airy Hopes deceiv'd^ 
With Grief he fays^ Who this woiold have believed ^ 
We happier are than they, who but defir'd 
To poiTefs that) which we long fince acquired. 
What if our Age to Nejiaf% could extend > 
'Tis vain to think that Ming^ whiph muft end ^ 
^ And when *ti$ paft^ not any part remains 
: Thereof) but the Reward which Virtue p\vis. 

a Days, 
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Daysi Monthsi and Yearsi like running Waters floW) 

Nor what is paft^ nor what's to come^ we know : 

Our Date, how (hort fo e'er, mufl us content 5 

When a good Ador doth his Part prefent^ 

In ev'ry Ad he our Attention draws, 

That at the laft he may find juft Applaufe; 

So (though but (hort) yet we muft learn the Art 

Of Virtue, on this Stage to aft our parti 

True Wifdom mufl our Aftions fo direft. 

Not only the lafl Plaudite to expeft : 

Yet grieve no more, though long that part fhould lafl. 

Than Husbandmen, because the Spring is pafl. 

The Spring, like Youth, frefh BloiToms doth produce 

But Autumn makes them ripe, and fit for ufe: 

So Age a mature Mellownefs doth fet 

On the green Promifes of youthful Heat. 

AH things which Nature did ordain, are good. 

And fo mufl be received, and underflood^ 

Agft 
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AgCi like ripe Applesj on Earth's Bofom drops. 
While Force our Youthj like Fruits untimely, crops j 
The fparkling Flame of our warm Blood expires, 
As when huge Streams are pour'd on raging Fires i 
But Age unforced falls by her own Confent, 
As Coals to Afhes, when the Spirit's fpent j 
Therefore to Death I with fuch Joy refort. 
As Seamen from a Tempeft to their Port. 

Yet to that Port our felves we muft not force. 
Before our Pilot, Nature, fleers our G)urfe. 
Let us the Caufes of our Fear condemn. 
Then Death at his Approach we fhall contemn. 
Though to our heat of Youth our Age feems cold. 
Yet when rcfolv'd, it is more brave and bold. 
Thus Solon to Tififtratus reply'd. 
Demanded, on what Succour he rely*d. 
When with fo few he boldy did ingage 5 
He faid, he took his Courage from his Age. 

d a Then 



228 Toems i^9» fevered Oeci^&HS, 

Then Death feems welcomei and our Nature kind. 

When leaving us a perfeft Senfe and Mind) 

She (like a Workman in hia Science skill'd) 

Pulls down with eafe>what her own Hand did build. 

That Art which knew to join all parts in one) 

Makes the leaft violent Separation. 

Tet though our Ligaments betimes grow weak* 

We muft not force them till themfelves they break. 

Pythagoras bids us in our Station (land, 

Till God, our General, (hall us disband. 

Wife Solon dying, wiflit his Friends might grieve* 

That in their Memories he ftill might live. 

Yet wifer Ennius gave command to all 

His Friends* not to bewail his Funeral i 

Your Tears for fuch a Death in vain you fpefld» 

Which flrait in Immortality fliall end. 

In Death if there be any fenfe of Pain, 

But a fhort fpace* to Age it will xemaio. 

Oo 
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On which* without my Fcan> my , . ^ ^^ 

But tim'rous Youdi on this (hould meditate : 
Who fot light Pleafure this Advice lejeAs, 
Finds little* when his Thoughts he recoUeds. 
Our Death (though not its certain date) we know* 
Nor whether it may be this Night> or no: 
How then can they contented iive9 who fear 
A Danger certain ? and none knows how near. 
They err, who for the fear of Death difputci 
Our gallant Adions this miflake confute. 
Thee (Brufus) Rome's firft Martyr I muft name, 
The Curtii bravely div'd the Gulph of Flame: 
Attilius facrific'd himfelf, to (kve 
That Faithi whkh to his barb'rous Foes he gave i 
With the two Scipio*s did thy Uncle fall> 
Rather than fly from ConquVing Hanniksh 
The great Marcellms (who reftored Romi) 
His greateft Foes with Honour did int(Hnb. 

CL 3 Their 



230 Toemt upon feveuil Occajims. 

Their Lives how many of our Legions threwi 

Into the Breach > whence no return they knew^ 

Mufl then the Wife^ the Old) the Learned feari 

What not the Rude> the Young» th'Unlearn'd forl)ear ^ 

Satiety from all things elfedoth come^ 

Then Life muft to it felf grow wearifome. 

Thofe Trifles wherein Children take delights 

Grow naufeous to the Young Man's Appetite» 

And from thofe Gayeties our Youth rcquircsi 

To exercife their Minds^ our Age retires. 

And when the laft delights of Age (hall dici 

Life in it felf will find Satiety. 

Now yon (my Friends) my fenfe of Death (hall hear? 

Which I can well dcicribe^ for he ilands near. 

Your Father LdUus^ and yours Scifio^ 

My Friends* and Men of Honour, I did know \ 

As certainly as we mufl diei they live 

That Life which juflly may that Name receive, 

Till 
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Till from thcfe Prifons of our Flefh released, 
Our[SouId with heavy Burdens lie opprefs'dj 
Which part of Man from Heav'n falling down9 
Earthi in her low Abyfs^ doth hide^ and drowni 

A place fo dark tothe Godieftial Lightj 

* 

And pure^ eternal Fires quite oppofitci 

The Gods through huipan Bodies did difperfe 

An Heav nly Soul, to guide this Univerfe 5 

That Man, when he of Hcav'nly Bodies faw 

The Order, might from thence a Pattern draw : 

Nor this to me did my own Dictates fhowi 

But to the old Philofophers I owe. 

I heard Tytbagoras^ and^thofe who came 

With lum^ and from our Country took their Name; 

Who never doubted but the Beams divine^ 

Derived from Godss in mortal Breads did (hine. 

Nor from my Knowledge did the Antients hide 

What Socrates declared, the Hour he dy'd, 

Cl+ He 



393 Titms Mpinfeversl Octafims, 

He th'Immortality of Souls prdclaiffl'd> 

^ Whom th'Oracle of Men the wifeft nam'd) 

Why fliould we doubt of that? whereof our SedTc 

Finds Demonftration from Experience^ 

Our Minds are herei and therei below, above 3 

Nothing that's Mortal can fo fwiftly move. 

Our Thoughts to future things their flight direft^ 

And in an inftant all that's paft coUefti 
Reafon> Remembrance^ Witi inventive Art^ 

No Nature^ but immortals can impart. 
Man's Soul in a perpetual Motion flowsi 
And to no outward Caufe that Motion owes} 
And therefotej that^ no end can overtakes 
Becaufe our Minds cannot themfelves forfake. 
And fince the Matter of our Soul is pures 
And fimpl^ which no mixture can endure 
Of Partsi which not among themfelves agree $ 
Therefore it never can divided be. 

And 
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And Nature (hews (without Philofophy) 

What cannot be divided, cannot die. 

We even in early Infancy difcern. 

Knowledge is born with Babes before they learn 1 

E'er they can fpeak» they find fo many ways 

To ferve their turn, and fee more Arts than Days: 

Before their Thoughts they plainly can exprefsf 

The Words and Things they know are numberlefs^ 

Which Nature only, and no Art could findf 

But what (he taught before» (he call'd to mind. 

This to his Sons (as Xenaphan records) 

Of the great Qtrui were the dying Wordsj 

Fear ndt when 1 depart (nor therefore Mourn) 

1 Jball ie no where^ or to nothing turn: 

That Soul^ which ga^e me Life^ wasfeen by none^ 

Tet by the ASlions it defign'd^ was kuown-^ 

And though its Flight no mortal EyeJbaUfee^ 

Tet knowy for ever it the fame Jball be^ 

That 
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That Soul^ which can immortal Glory give^ 

To her own Virtues muftfor ever live. 

Can you believe^ than Man*s all-knowing Mind 

Can to a Mortal Body be confined? 

Though afoul fooltfh Trifon her immure 

On Earthy fhe (when efcap'd) is H2fe% and Vure. 

Maris Body when diffolv'd is but the fame 

With Beafts^ and mufl return from whence it came} 

But whence into our Bodies Reafon flows% 

None fees ity when it comes ^ or where it goes. 

Nothing refembles T)eath fo much as Sleeps 

let then our Minds themf elves from Slumber keep. 

When from their ficfhly Bondage they are free^ 

Then what divine^ and future things they fee J 

Which makes it mofl apparent whence they are^ 

And what theyfhall hereafter be^ declare. 

This Noble Speech the dying Cyrus made. 

Me (Scipio) Ihall no Argument perfwade. 

Thy 
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Thy Grandfire, and his Brother, to whom Fame 
Gavcjfrom two conquer'd parts o'th' World,thcirName, 
Nor thy great Grandfirc, nor thy Father Tau/, 
Who fell at Canna againft Hannibalt^ 
Nor I (for 'tis permitted to the Ag'd 
To boait their Adions} had fo oft ingag'd 
In Battels, and in Pleadings, had we thought* 
That only Fame pur virtuous Aftions bought 5 
'Twere better in foft Pleafure and Repofe 
Inglorioufly our peaceful Eyes to clofe; 
Some high aifurance hath poiTeft my Mind, 
After ray Death, an happier Life to find. 
Unlefs our Souls from the Immortals came, 
What end have we to feek Immortal Fame ? 
All virtuous Spirits fome fuCh Hope attends, 
Therefore the Wife his Days with Pleafure ends. 
The Foolifh and Short-fighted die with Fear, 
That they go no where, or they know not where. 

The 
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The Wife and Virtuous SouU with clearer Eyesi 

Before (he parts» fome happy Port defcries. 

My Friends^ your Fathers I fhall furely fee^ 

Nor only thofe I lovM^ or who lov'd me 3 

But fuch as before ours did end their Days : 

Of whom we heart and read^ and write their Praife: 

This I believe, for were I on my way, 
None ihould perfwade me to return, or ftay : 

Should fome God tell me, that I fhould be born. 
And cry again> his Offer I (hould fcorn \ 
Afham'df when I have ended well my RacCf 
To be led backy to my firft ftarting-place. 
And (ince with Life we are more griev'd than joyU 
We (hould be either fatisfi'd^ or cloy 'd : 
Yet will not I my length of Days deplore> 
As many Wife and Learn'd have done before: 
Nor can I think fuch Life in vain is lentt 

Which for our Country and our Friends is fpent. 

Hence 
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Hence from an Inn^ not from my Home, I pa&t 
Since Nature meant us here no Dwelling-place. 
Happy when I9 from this turmoil fet free. 
That peaceful and divine Aifembly fee: 
Not only thofe I nam'd I there fliall greet. 
But my own Gallantf Virtuous Cato^ meet. 
Nor did I weep, when I to Afhes tum'd 
His belovM Body, who (hould mine have burnM. 
I in my Thoughts beheld his Sk)ul afcend. 
Where his fixt Hopes our Interview attend: 
Then ceafe to wonder that I feel no Grief 
From Agej which is of my delights the chief. 
My HopeSf if this alTurance hath deceived) 
(That I Man's Soul Immortal have believ'd) 
And if I erff 00 Pow'r fhall difpoiTefs 
My Thoughts of that expeded Happinefs. 
Though fome minute Phiiofophers pretendj 
That with our Days our Pains and Pleafures end. 

If 
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If it be fo, I hold the fafer (ide» 
For none of them my Error fliall deride^ 
And if hereafter no Rewards appear. 
Yet Virtue hath it fclf rewarded here. 
If thofe who this Opinion have defpis'df 
And their whole Life to Pleafure facrificM, 
Should feel their Errori they, when undeceived, 
Too hte will wiflii that me they had believ'd. 
If Souls no Immortality obtain^ 
'Tis fit our Bodies fhould be out of Pain* 
The fame Uneafinefs which ev'ry thing 
Gives to our Nature, Life muft alfo bring. 
Good Ads, if longi feem tedious ^ fo is Age» 
Ading too long upon this Earth her Stage. 
Thus much for Age, to which when you arrivei 
That Joy to youi which it gives me, 'twill give. 
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PROLOGUE, 

It her ye came^ dijlike^ andfo undo 
L TheTUyersy and difgrace the T^oet toa^ 
\ut he f rot efts againftj^our Votes ^ andfuuears 
He^ll not be trfd by any^ but his Teers i 
He claims his Trivilege^ and fays ^tisfit 
Nothing Jhould be the Judge of Wity but fi^^t. 
Now you will all be ff^itsy and be^ I fray i 
And you that dif commend ity mend the Tlay 5 
^Tis the beft 5atisfa£iion be knowsy then 
His turn will come to laugh at you agen. 
Euty Gentlemen^ if ye diflike the Tlay^ 
Vray make no words ont till fbe fecond 2)^, 
Or thirds be p aft : For we would have you know it ^ 
The lofs wiUfall on us^ not on the Voet : 
For he writes not for Mony^ nor for Traffif 
Nor to be caltd a Wity nor to wear Bays : 
Cares not for Frowns^ or Smiles : fo now youHlfay^ 
Then (^why the T^evit) did he write a Tliyf? 
He fays^ ^twas then with him^ as now isfith yqu^ 
fie did it when he had nothing elfe to do. 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 

A BbaSf King of Terjia. 

Mirza^ the Prince^ his Son. 
Erythaa^ the Princefs, his Wife. 

Haly^ the King's Favourite, -i . . 

HM rr/.^ n^ > Eneiiiics to the Prmo 

M$rvan^ Haly s Conndenti J 

,^ >Two Lordsi Friends to the Prince. 
Morat^ J 

Califh. 

Sofymany a foolifli Courtier. 

So0^ the Prince his Son, now King of Terjia. 

Fatyma^ his Daughter. 

Two Turkijh Bajhaws. 

Three Captains. 

Two Women. 

VPhyJician. 

Tormentors. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Abdall and Morat, 

Mor. Ti ^Y Lord, you have good IntelligencCf 

jyX What News from the Army, 
Any certainty oftheirDefignor Strength? [Strengthf 

j4i;d. We know not their Dcfign : But for their 
The difproportion is fo greati we cannot but , 
Exped a fatal Confequence. 

Mor. How great, my Lord? 

jibd. The Turks are fourfcorc thoufand Foott 
And fifty thoufand Horfe, And we in the whole 
Exceed not forty Thoufand* 

Mor. Methinks the Prince fhould know 
That Judgment's more effential to a Generalj 
Than Courage j if he prove Vidorious 
Tis but a happy Raftinefs. 

jibd. But ifhelofe the Battel, 'tis an Error 
beyond £)xcufe| or Remedy, confidering 

R 2 That 
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That half the Icfler AftA will follow 
The Vidor's Fortune. 

Mot. Tis his (ingle Virtuci 
And Terror of his Name, that walls us in 
From Danger ^ were he loft> the naked Empire 
Would be a Prey expos'd to all Invadert. 

Abd. But is't not neceffary 
The King (hould know his Danger? 

Mor. To tell him of fo great a Dangery 
Were but to draw a greater on our felvcs: 
For though his Eye is open as the Morning'si 
Towards Lufts and Plcafures, yet fo faft a Lethargy 
Hasfeizdhis Pow'rs towards publick Cares and Dan- 

He fleeps like Death. 

Abd. He's a Miiii of that ftran^e Compofition, 
Made up of all the word Extremities 
Of Youth I and Age. 

Mor. And though 
He feels the Heats of Youth, and Colds of Age, 
Yet neither tempers, nor correds the other j 
As if there were an Ague in his Nature 
That ftill inclines to one Extream. 

Abd. But the Caliph ^ox Haly^ or fome that know 
His fofter Hours, might beft acquaint him with it. 
^ Mor. Ala«, they (licw him nothing 
%ut in the Glafs of Flattery; if any thing 
May bear a Ihew of Glory, Fame, or Grcatnefsj 
Tis multiplyed to an immenfe quantity, 
And llretcht even to Divinity: 
But if it tend to Danger, or DiQionour, 

Then 




Ui SOP H y. 345 

They turn about the Perfpeftivei and (hew it 
So little^ at fuch diflancey fo like nothing, 
That he can fcarce difcei'n it. 

Ahd. Tis the Fate of Princesi that no Knowledge 
G>mes pure to thenii but pafling through the Eyes 
And Ears of other Mcni it takes a Tindure 
From ev*ry Channel-, and ftili bears a relilh / 

Of Flattery, or private Ends. 

Mor. But Danger and Ncceffity 
Dare fpeak the Truth. 

AM. But commonly 
They fpeak not till it is too late : 
And for Haly^ 

He that (ball tell him of the Prince's Danger, 
But tells him iliac himfclf is fafe. 

SCENE ir. 

Bttcr King, Princefs, and Solyman. 

King. Clear up, clear up, fweet Erythaa^ 
That Cloud that hangs upon thy Brow prefages 
A greater Storm than all the Turkijh Power 
Can throw upon us, methinks I fee my Fortune 
Setling her Looks by thine, and in thy Smile 
Sits Viftory, and in thy Frown our Ruin: 

Why fhouid not Hope 
As much ereft our Thoughts, as Fear dejcft thqm > 

Why fhouid we 
Anticipate our Sorrows? *tis like thofc 

R 3 That 
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That die for Fear of Daath : 

What is't you doubt, his Courage, or his Fortune? 

TrincefsXiVivy it felf could never doubt his Courage. 

King. Then let not Love do worfe, by doubting that 

Which is but Valour's Slave 5 a wife well-tempcr'd 

Valour, 
For fuch is his, thofe Giants Death and Danger, 
Arc but his Minifters, and ferve a Mafter 
More to be fear*d than they ; and the blind Goddefs 
Is led amongft the Captives in his Triumph. 

TrincefsX had rather (he had Eyes,for if the faw him 
Sure (he would love him better j but admit 
She were at once a Goddefs, and his Slave^ 
Yet Fortune, Valour, all is overborn 
By Numbers : as the long redding Bank 
By the impetuous Torrent. 

King. That's but Rumor: 
Ne'er did the Turk invade our Territory, 
But Fame and Terror doubled ftill their Files: 
But when our Troops encountred, then we found 
Scarce a fufficient matter for our Fury. [One brings 
Sofyman conduft him in, {word of a Mejfenger. 
'1 is furely from the Prince. 

Enter Toft^ and delivers a Letter, (^well. 
King. Give it our Secretaries,! hope the Prince is 
T^o/i. The Letter will inform you. [EnteraMeJf. 
Mejp. Sir, the Lords attend you. \Ex. Trincefs. En- 
King. What News from the Army ? \jer Lords. 
Lord. Pleafe you to hear the Letter i 
King Read it. * [throw. 

Lord. The Ji/r^, cnrag'd with his M Year's over- 
Hath 
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Hath re-inforcd*his Army with the choice of all his 
And the Flowr of his whole Empire; we [Janizar?, 
Underftand by fome Fugitives, that he hath Com- 
manded 
The Generals to return with Viftory, or expeft 
A fliameful Death: what I (hall further do, 
(Their Numbers five times exceeding ours} 
I defire to receive Diredions from Jfour Majefty's 
Command. 

King. Sed away all your Guards, 
Let frefti Supplies of Viduals, and of Mofly 

Lord. Your Treafures 
Are quite exhaufted, the Exchequer's empty. 

King Send to the Bankers. 

Ab. Sir, upon your late Demands 
They, anf wered they were Poor. 

King. Sure the Villains hold a Q)i:rcfpondence 
With the Enemy, and thus they would betray us: 
Firft give us up to Want, then to Contempt, 
And then to Ruin •, but tell thofe Sons of Earth 
I'll have their Mony, or their Heads. 
'Tis my Command, when fuch Occafions are, 
No Plea muft ferve^ 'tis Cruelty to fpare. 

Another Mejfenger. [Exeunt Lords. 

King. The Prince, tranfported with his youthful 
I fear, hath gone too far: 'tis fome Difafter, (heat, 
Or elfe he would not fend fo thick : well, bring him in : 
I am prepar'd to hear thie worft of Evils. 

Enter Solyman and two Captains. 
Capt. kijfes his Hand. 

King. What, is the Prince befieged in his Trenches, 

R ^ And 
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And lofl hii Army, or his Liberty? 
7 ell inc what Province they demand for Ranfotn f 
Or if the worft of nil MiHiaps hath fallen, 
Speak, for he could not die unlike himfclf: 
S[)cak firely :^ and ytt nicthinks I read 
Sonurhin^ of hrrtcr fortune in thy Looks, 
Jiut dare not hope ii. 

Capt, Sir, the Prince livefl. 

Kiftfr. And hath not lofl his Honour? 

Cnpt. As {]\l\: in Honour as in Lifci 

Kmf^. Nor Liberty? 

Cai*L Ira: as the Air he breathe*. 

A'//^. Kcturn witli lj>ccd: 
IVll Ijiin he ihall have Mony» Vidtualii Meili 
With all the h;ifle they can be levied. Farewel. 

[Offers to go. 

V.npt. \\\\x Sir, I Inve One word more. 

Ktnt^. riieti be brief. 

Capt. So now yoii arc prcpar'd ^ and I may venture. 

A'/>/»'. What is'r? 

C//'/. Sir,a I'';it hri \ Love inixt with a Father's Carr^ 
This (hewiri;> DaiiRcrS greater, and that nearer, 
Have raisM your I'cuisfoo highi and thofe removed 
Too fudd< nly, would let in fu< h a Deluge 
Of [oy, as might opprefs your Aged Spirits, 
Whi< h made mr gi:iiily lirlt remove your Fears, 
'I'hat fo you might haVi: room to entertain 
Your Ml o( joy : Your Si)u*h a (Jotujueioun 

Kiri]^ J delude me iit^t wiih feigned H()|h:k, falfejoyst 
It (Tinuor \>c. And if he can but make 
A fair Kctitat, 1 IhjJl account it more 

Than 
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Than all his former Cdnqueft^^ (thofe huge Num- 
bers 
ArmM with Defpair) the Fl&w'r of all the Empire. 
Capt. Sir9 I have not us*d to tell you Tales, ofr 
Fablesi 
And why (hotild yoii fufped your Happinefs, 
Being fo conflant> On my Life 'tis true, Sir. 

King. Well, Til no more fufped 
My Fortune, nor thy Faith ; 
Thou and thy News raoft welcom : Solyman 
Go call the Trincefs and the Lords^ they (hall 
Participate our Joys, as well as Cares. 

Enter Princefs and Lords. 
King. Fair Daughter, blow away thofe Mifts ai|d 
CJouds^ 
And let thy Eyes (bine forth in their full Luftre^ 
Invert them with thy lovelieft Smiles, put on 
Thy choiceft Looks : his coining will deferve them.' 
Princefs. What, is the Prmcc returned with 
Safety? 
*Tis beyond belief, or hope. 

King. Ay, fweec Erythaa^ 
Laden with Spoils and Honour: all thy Fearsj 
1 by wakeful Terrors, and affrighting Dreams, 
Thy Morning Sighs, and Evening Tears, have now 
Their full Rewards. And you my Lords, 
Prepare for Mafques and Triumphs: Let no circiim- 

ftance 
Be wanting, that becomes 
The greatnefs of our State, or Joy. 
Behold he comes. 

Enter 
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Enter Prince with Captain^ and two 
Captive Hafliaws. 

iif/w^.Wclcom brave Son, as wclconito thy Father 
As ^Phabus was to Jove^ when he had flain 
Th' ambitious Giants that afliiird the Sky j 
And as my Power rcfemblcs that of Jove% 
So fhall thy Glory like high Thwbus Ihine 
As bright and as immortal. 

Prince. Gr at Sir, all acquifition 
Of Glory as of Empirci here I lay before 
Your Royal Feet, happy to he the inflrument 
To advance either: Sir 1 challenge nothing, 
But am an humble Suitor for thefe PrifonerSf 
The late Commanders of the Turhjb Powers^ 
Whole Valours h;ive defervM a better Fortune. 

King. Then what hath ihnic defcrv'd ? they're 
thine brave Mirza. 
Worthy of all ihy Royal Anceflors, 
And all thofc many Kingdoms, which their Virtue, 
Orgot,orkept,ihoM)'ji thou hadft not been born to*t. 
But Daughter, (till your looks are fad, 
No longer Pll defer your Joys, go take him 
Into thy chr'ift I^mbrace, and whifper to him 
lliat Wclcom which thofe Blulhes promifc. 

\Exit King. 

Trince. ^[y Eryth^a^ why entcrtain'lt thou with 
lb fad a lirow 
My lonf» <lc(ir*d Return? thou wafl wont 
With Kidlsand Iwcet Smiles, to wclcom home 
My Vidorics, though bought with Sweat and Bloodi 
And long expeded. 

5P«> 
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Trincefs. Pardon Sir i 
Tis with our Souls 

As with our Eyes, that after a long Darknefs 
Arc dazlcd at the Approach of fudden Light : 
When i'th* midft of Fears we are furprizM 
With uncxpefted Happinefs: the firft 
Degrees of Joy are mecr Aftoniflimenf. 
And 'twas fo lately in a dreadful Dream 
I faw ihy Lord fo near Deftrudions 
Deprived of his Eyes, a wretched Captive 5 
Then (hriekt my felf awake, then flept ag^in 
And dreamt the fame ; my ill prefaging Fancy 
Suggefling ftill 'twas true. 

"Prince. Then I forgive thy fadnefs, fincc Love 
causM it, 
For Love is full of Fears 5 and Fear the fhadow 
Of Danger, like the fhadow of our Bodies, 
Is greater then, when that which is the caufe 
Is fa rtheft off. 

Trincefs. But ftill there's fomething 
That checks my Joys, 
Nor can I yet diltinguifli 
Which is an Apparation, this, or that. 

Prince. An Apparition ? 
At Night I fhall refolve that doubt, and make 
Thy Dreams more pleafing. {Exeunt. 

'Enter Haly and Mirvan. 
Mir. The time has been, my Lord, 
When I was no fuch ftranger to your Thoughts. 
You were not wont to wear upon your Brow 

A 
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A Frown or Smile, but dill have thought meworthyi 
At lead to know the caufe. 

H0. Tis true, 
Thy Brcaft hath ever been the Cabinet 
Where I have lockt ray Secrets- 

Mir. And did you ever find 
That any Art could pick the Lock, or Pow'r 
Could force it open ?. 

Ha, Noi I have ever found thee 
Trufty and fecret. But is'r obferv'd iW Court 
Tbc'^t I am fad? Qcourfe, 

iW», Obferv'd? *ris all Mens Wonder and Dif- 
That in a Joy fo great, fo univerfal, 
You (hould not bear a part. 

Ha. Difcourft oftoo? 

Afir. Nothing but Trcafon 
More commonly, more boldly fpoken. 
So lingular a S idncfs 

Muft have a Caufe as ftrange as the EfFcft : 
And Grief cojiceard, like hidden Fire, confumcs j 
Which flaming out, would call in help to quench it. 

Ha. But fince thou canft not mend it, 
To let thee knov^ it, will but make it worfej 
Silence and Time fliall cure it. 

Mir. But in Difeafes when the Caufe is known, 
*Tia mare than half the Cure: you have, myI-X)rd^ 
My Heart to counfel, and my Hand to afl. 
And niy Advice and Ad ions both have met 
S.ucrcfs in things unlikely. 

///7. lowx. this 
h fuch a Sccrcti I dare hardly trufl it 

To 
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To my own Soul. And though it be a Crime 
In Fricndfliip to betray a trufted Counfelf 
Yet to conceal this were a greater Crimea 
And of a higher Nature. 

Mir. Now I know it. 
And your endeavour to conceal it 
Speaks it more plainly. *Tis fome Plot upon ths 
Prince. (learch'd \\^ 

Ha. Oh thou haft touch'd my Sore, and having 
Now heal it if thou canft : The Prince hates me. 
Or loves me not, or loves another better 5 
Which is all one* This being known in CoUrt^ 
Has rendred me defpis'd, and fcorn'd of all: 
For I that in his abfence 
Blaz*d like a Star of the firft magnitude^ 
Now in his brighter Sun-lhine am not feenl 
No Applications now, no Troops of Suitbrt ^ 
No Power, no not fo much as to do Mifchief* 

Mir. My Lord, I amafliam'dof you. 
So ill a Mafter in an Art, fo long 
Profeft, and pradis'd by you, to be angry* 
And angry with a Prince. And yet to ihew it 
In a fad Look, or womaniih Complaint : 
How can you hope to compafs your Defigfts* 
And not diilemble em? go flatter and adore hiffli 
Stand firft among the Crowd of his Admirers* 

Ha. Oh I have often fpread thofe Net?i but he ' 
Hath ever been too wife to think them reah 

Mir. However, 
Diftemble ftill, thank him for all his Injuries ^ 
Take 'em for Favours 5 if at iaft 
You cannot gain him, fome pretty nimble Poifdrt 

May 




May 4!o th^- Fr it. Or if lit wiJJ afercia.'J^ 
ir'in'i Fiirn forrir: br;ivc anri honour;;ibj£ Danger. 

///«. H;jy': I not four,'! hirn out ^% rmny Dangers 
All 7«w^ Mi'l for Hercules f y*:x he returns 
Likr. lierculc:^ <lo'jbl^:'l in Strength and Honour. 

Mir. If [yAWjf-.T rarinot <{o it, then try Fleafure^ 
Whirh u'h^:M lio other Lncrny furvivcs, 
•Srill ronrjMfzrn nil the Conqtierorfl. Endeavour 
Tofoftetj hi.H Af/ibition into Luft, 
(Contrive fjf 0|>iJortuniiic?{, and lay 
liaitft for Temptation. 

]la. \\\ Irave nnthirjg unattempted: 
h\i\ fure thi^ will not talce^ for all hisPafiiotU^ 
AiUiL\mw% and Factiltiesi arc Slaves 
Ou\y Xi)\m Auihitioti. 

Mir. 'Mien lei him fall hy his own Grcatnefs» 
And mjif him up witliglory^ till it fwcll 
And break him. KirH, betray him to himfclff 
'f hen to hi'i Kuin : From his Virtues fuck a FoyfoHy 
Ah Spiders do from FlowrrHvpraKc hitn to his Father, 
You VuoiJ IiIh Natiirr: Let the Prince's Glory 
Seem to t:( lipfe, atxi caft a Clotid on his^ 
And let fall iomcihin^i; that tnay raife his Jcaloufic: 
[\\\\ left he fhould (ufpeA it, draw it from him 
Ah FiliierH do the Uaii, to make him follow it. 

Ila. Hut the old Kitif; is io fufpicious. 

Mtr. I'mii Withal 
Muli inarfuU He that views a Fort to take it» 
riaiushifi Artillery 'fviinll the wcakefl part: 
Woik on hiH Frarh,till Fear hath made him crueli 
And (Cruelly ihali make him icar agaiiii) 

M^ 
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Methinks (my Lord) you that fo oft have, founded 
And fathomed all his Thoughts, that know the Deeps 
And Shollows of his Heart, fliould need no Inftru- 

ments 
To advance your Ends 5 his Paffions, and his Fears 
Lie Liegers for you in his Breaft, and there 
Negotiate your Affairs. 

Enter Kingy Solyman, and Lords to them. 
King. Solyman^ be it your Care to entertain the 
Captains, 
And the Prifoners, and an ufe them kindly. 
' Sol. Sir, I am not for Entertainments now I am 
Melancholy. 
King. What, gricv'd for your good Fottune ? 
Sol. No Sir, but now the Wars are done^wc have 
no Pretences 
To put off Creditors : I am haunted. Sir/ 
King. Not with Ghofls> 
Sol. No Sir, 
Material and Subflantial Devils. 

King. I know the Caufe, what is't thou ow'fl them? 
Sol. Not much Sir, but fo imich as fpoils me for a 
good Fellow i ' 

'Tis but zooc Dollars. A fmall fum ^to you Sir. 

King. Well, it (hall be paid. 
Sol. Then if the Devil come, for drinking let mc 
alone with him. 
Well, Drink, I love thee but too well already. 
But I (hall love thee better hereafter: I haven often 
Drunk my feif into Debt, but never out of Debt till 
now. [Exeunt* 

ACT. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Enter Princei Halyt Captainsi Prifpnersi and 

pafhawes. 



y^^f^'OR^y Icf t^c^c Strangers fiqd fuch Enters 

J^ tainmcnt 

As Yoy would have deiir'd. 
Had but the chance of War dctcrroin*d it 
For then}) as now for us. And you, brave Enemjesi 
fprget your Nationi and ungrateful Maftprj 
And know that I can fct fo high a Price 
On Valour^ though in Foes^as to reward it 
With Truft and Honour. 

I Bafiaw. Siri your twice-conquericd Vaflals^ 
Firft by your Couragei then your Clemcncyi 
Herp humbly ^^^ to facrificc their Lives 
(The Gift of this your unexampled Mercy) 
To your Command aid Service. 

Trince to Haly. I pray, my Lord, fecond ray 
Suit 5 
I have already mov'J thp King in private, 
That in our next Year's Expedition they may have 
Some G)mmand. 

Ha. I fhall, my Lord, 
And glad of the Occafion. \jljide. 

I \yonder, Sir, you'll leave the Cqqrt, the Sphere 

Where 
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Where all your Graces in full Luftre fliinc. 

Prince. Ay, Bdy^i but the Reputation 
Of virtuous Aftions paft, if not kept up 
With an acccfs, and frefli fupply of new ones^ 
Is loft and foon forgotten; and like Palaccsi 
For want of Habitation and Repairi 
Diffolve to heaps of Ruin. 

Ha. But can you leave, Sir# 
Your Old Indulgent Father, and forfake 
The Embraces of fo fair, fo chaft a Wife? 
And all the Beauties of the Court befidesf 
Are mad in Love, and dote upon jrour Perfon: 
And is't not better ileeping in their Arms, 
Than in a cold Pavilion in the Camp \ 
Where your (hort Sleeps are broke and interrupted 
With Noifcs and Alarms? (fpifc 

Trince. Halyy thou know'ft not me, how I dc- 
Thefe fhort and empty Pleafures; and how low 
They ftand in my Efteem, which ev'ry Peafant, 
The meaneft Subjeft in my Father's Empire, 
Enjoys as fully, in as high Perfedion 
As he or 1 5 and which are had in common 
By Beafts as well as Men : wherein they equal, 
If not exceed us 5 Pleafures to which we're led 
Only by Senfe, thofc Creatures which have Icaft 
Of Rcafon, raoft enjoy. 

Ha. Is not 
The Empire you are born to, a Scene large enough 
To Exercife your Virtues? There are Virtues 
Civil as well as Military 5 for the one 
You have givwa the World an ample Proof already : 

S Now 




) 
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Now exercife the other* 'tis no Icfs 
To Govern Juftlv» make your Emoirc fjourifh 
With wiiolfom Lawi, in Richest I'eacei and Pientv» 
I'han by the expence of Weahh and blood to make 
New Acquifitions. 

Trince. That I was born fo great} I owe to For' 
tunC) 
And cannot pay that Debt} till Virtue fetme 
High in Example, as 1 Aand in Title ^ 
Till what the World calls Fortune's Gifts, my Adions 
May ftile their own Rewards, and thofe too little. 
Princes are then themfelvesi when they arife 
More Glorious in Mens Thoughts than m their Eyes. 

Ha. Sif} your Fame 
Already fills the World, and what is infinite 
Cannot receive Degreesj but will fwallow 
All that is added ^ as our Cafpian Sea 
Receives our RiverS} and yet fceins not fuller : 
And if you tempt her niorC} the Wind of Fortune 
May come about, and take another Point, 
And blafl your Glories. 

^Prince, Noi 
My Glories are paft Danger} they're full blown: 
1'hings that are blafled} are but m the Bud s 
And as for Fortune* 1 nor love* nor fear her : 
I am refolv'dt go //4^} flatter flill your AgcdMafterj 
Still (both him in his Pleafures* and ftill grow 
Great by thofe Arts. 
Well, farewel Court} 
Where Vice not onlv hath ufurpt the Place} 

But the Reward, ana even the Name of Virtue. 

Ha. 
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Ha. Still, ftill, 
Slighted and fcorn'd > yet this Affront^ 
Hath ftampt a noble Title on my Malice, 
And married it to Juftice. The King is Old, 
And when the Prince fucceeds, 
Pm loft paft all Recovery : then I 
Muft meet my Danger, and dcftroy him firftj 
But cunningly, and clofely, or his Son 
And Wife, like a fierce Tygrefs will devour me* 
There's Danger ev'ry way % and fince 'tis fo, 
*Tis brave, and noble, when the falling weight 
Of my own Ruin crulhes thofe I hate z 
But how to do it, that's the work, he ftands 
So high in reputation with the People, 
There's but one way, and that's to make his Father 
The Inftrument, to give the name, and Envy 
To him i but to my felf the Prize and Glory. 
He's Old and Jealous, apt for Sufpicions, *gainft 

which Tyrants Ears 
Are never clos'd. The Prince is Young, 
Fierce, and Ambitious, I muft bring together^ 
All thefe Extreams^ and then remove all Mediums, 
That each may be the others Objeft. 

Enter Mirvan. 

iW/r. My Lord, 
Now if your Plots be ripe, you are befriended 
With Opportunity 5 the King is melancholy, 
Apted fox any ill Impreflions. 
Make an Advantage of the Prince's Abfcnce, 
Urge fome fufpeded Caufe of hb departure, 
Ufe all your Art : he's coming. \Exit Mir. 

S 2 Er^ter 
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Enter King. 

Ha. Sir) have you knovirn an AAion of fuch Glory 
Lefs fwell'd with Odentatlon* or a Mind 
Left tainted with Felicity? 'ti8 a rare Temper in 
the Prince. 

King, Is it fo rare to fee a Son fo like 
His Father? Have not I performed Adioni 
As great, and with as great a Moderation? 

Ha. Ay Sir) but that's forgotten. 
Adions 0* th' lafl Age» are like Almanacks o'th'lafl 
Year. 

King. *T'ii well) but with all his Conqaefb,what 
1 get in Empire 
I lofe in Fame : I think my felf no Gainer. 
But am I quite forgotten ? 

Ha, Sir, you know 
Age breeds negleA in all* and Anions 
Remote in Time, like Objeds 
Remote in Place, are not beheld at half their great* 

neftj 
And what is new finds better ncceptation* 
Than what is good or great : vet fome Old Men 
Tell Stories of you in their Chimney-corners. 

King, No other wife? 

Ha, They're ail fo Full of him: fome magniiie 
His Courage, fome his Wit, but all admire 
A Greatnefs fo familiar. 

King. Sure Haly 
Thou haft forgot thy fclf: art thou a Courtier* 
Or I a King? my Ears are unacquainted 
With fuch bold Truths § efpeeidlly from thee. 

H4> 



The SOPHY, a<Sj 

Ha. $ir^ wk(Qn I ^n;i caU'd tp*t» I muft (pea|^ 
Boldly and plainly* 

King. But with what E^gemefi^ wl\at Ckcuqi- 
ftancei 
Unaskt, thqu ta^'fl fi^ch pai^s; tp t^U me opiy 
My Son's the better Majn. 

Ha. Siri where Suhje^s wapt th^ Privilege 
To fpeaki there Kings may have the Privilege 
To live in Ignorance. 

King. If 'twere a Secret that concerq'd my J^ife 
Or Empire, then this Bpldnefs might become thpc } 
But fuch unneceffary Rudenefs favours 
Of fome Defign. 

And this is fuch a falfe and fqint-ey'd Pr^ifp, 
Which fceraing to look upwards on hjs Glpriesi 
Looks down upon my Fears 3 Ikno\^ thpq ha('i|l)im j 
And like infeded Perfons fain wouldfl ynj) 
The Ulcer of thy Malice upon me. 

Ha. Sir, I aJ?Pofl: believp ypu fpeaV ^0^9^% ThpuglitSi 
But that I want the Guilt to rpake me fear \t. 

King. Wh*t mp^n tljefe guilty 3|u(hes then > 

Ha. Sir» if I btnih) i( is bec^^fe you fJp npt::^ 
To upbraid fo try'd a Servanti thaf fp often 
JEf ave wak*(} that you ipight fleep i a^d Ibjcpji exfios'd 
To Dangers fpr your Safety. 

King. And therefore think*!?: 
Thou art fo wrapt, fo woven injtp a|l 

My Truftp .af)4 ^QUPfclsi that I npjy m»ft M§r 
All thy Ambition aims at. 
Ha. §iir, jf yojir LftVfi grpjF$ WiWryi 

S 9 And 
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And thinks you have worn me long enough^ I'm 

willing 
To be left off^ but he*8 a foolifh Seaman, 
That when his Ship is finking, will not 
Unlade his Hopes into another Bottom; 

King. I underiland no Allegories. 

Ha. And he*s as ill a Courtier, that when 
His Mafter's old, defires not to comply 
With him that muft fucceed. 

King. But if 
He will not be comply'd with ? 

Ha. Oh Sir, 
There's one furc way, and I have known it pra- 

ftis'd • 

In' other States. 

King. What's that? 

Ha. To make ^ 

The Father's Life the Price of the Son's favour, 
To walk upon the Graves of our dead Mafters 
To our own feturity. 

[KingJIarts^ and fcratches his Head. 

Ha. Tis this muft take : [afide.'^ Does this plaiij- 
nefs pleafe you, Sir? 

King. Hair ythow know'ft my Nature, too too apt 
To ihefe Sufcipions; but I hope the Queflion 
Was never mov'd t6 thee? 

Ha. In other Kingdoms, Sir. 

Ksng. But has my Son no fuch Defign i 

ha. Alas, 
You know I hate him § and (hould I tell you 
He had, you'd fay it ^as but Malice* 

King. 
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King. No fnorc of that good Haly^ I know thou 
lov'ft me : 
But left the care of future Safety tempt thee 
To forfeit prefent Loyalty 5 or prefent Loyalty 
Forfeit thy future Safety, 
rU be your Reconciler: call him hither. 

Ha. Oh Sir,I wifli he were within my calli or yours. 

King. Why, where is he ? 

Ha. He has left the Court, Sir. 

Ring. I like not thefe Excurfions, why fo fud* 

denly .> 
Ha. *Tis but a fally of Youth, yet fome fay he's 

difcontented. 
King. That grates my Heart-ftrings. What fhould 
difcontent him ? 
Except he thinks I live too long^ 

Ha. Heaven forbid : 
And yet I know no Caufe of his departure $ 
Tam fure he's honoured, and lov'd by all 5 
The Soldiers God, the Peoples Idol. 

King. Ay, Hah^ 
The ^Ferjians ftilfworfhip the rifing Sun. 
But who went with him ? 
Ha. None but the Captains. 
King. The Captains? I like not that. 
Ha. Never fear it. Sir : 
*Tis true, they love him but as their Generals nqt 

their Prince. 
And though he be moft forward and ambitious, 
" Tis tempered with fo much Humility. 
King. And fo much the mor? dangerous 3 

S 4 There 
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There are fame that ufe 
Humility to fcrve their Pride> and feem 
Humble upon their wayi to be the prouder 
At their wifht Journey^s end* 

Ha. Siri I know not 
What ways or ends you roeanj 'tis true 
In popular Statesi or where the Princes 
Is weak> and muft be propt by the Peoples Power} 
There by familiar ways ^is necefiary 
To win on Mens Affedions. But none of thefe 
Can be his end. 

King. But there's another end. 
For if his Glories rife upon the Ruins 
Of mine^ why not his Greatnefstoo? 

Ha. True Sir, 
Ambition is like Love^ impatient 
Both of Delays and Rivals. But Nature— «-• 

King. But Empire—— 

Ha. I had almofl forgot Sir, he has 
A Suit to your Majefty. 

King. Whatis't? 

Ha. To give the Turkifi Prifonen fome Cott* 
mand 
In the next Adion. 

King. Nay, then 'tis too apparent, 
He fears my Subjefts Loyalty, 
And now muft call in Strangers j tome deal pbisly) 
J know thou can^fl difcover more. 

Ha. I can difcover, Siff 
The depth of your great Judgment in fucfaDanflen* 

King. W^tih^UI'do, Uafyf 

Ha. 
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Ha. Your Wifdom is fo great, it were Prefump-j 
tion for me to advife. 

King. WelU well confider more of that, but for 
the prefent Qhce 

Let him with fpeed be fent for. Mahomet I thank 
1 have one faitlif ul Servant, honeft Haly. 

[Exit King. 
Enter Mirvan. 

Mir. How did he take it ? 

Ha. Swaliow'd it as greedily 
As parched Earth drinks Rain. 
Now the firft part of our defign is over. 
His Ruin ; but the fecond> our Security) 
Muft now be thought on. 

Mir. My Lord, you are too fuddenj though his 
Determine raflily, yet his colder Fear CFury 

Before it executes, confults with Reafon, 
And that not fatisfied with (hews, or fliadows. 
Will ask to be convinc'd by fomething real 5 
Now muft we frame fome Plots and then difcover it 

Ha. Or intercept fome Letter, which our felves 
Had forg'd before. 

Mir. And ilill admire the Miracle, 
And thank the Providence. 

Ha. Theo we muft draw in fomebody 
To be the publick Agent, that may ftand 
Twixt us aod ^nger, and the Peoples Envy. 

Mir. Who fitter than the grand Caliph ? 
And he will fet a grave religious Face 
Upon the bufinefe. 

Ba. But if we cannot work hin^ 

For 
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For he's fo full of foolifli Scruples ) 
Or if he (hould prove faUe, and then betray us. 
Mir. Betray us ? fure^ my Lord, your Fear has 
blinded 
ITour Underftanding } for what ferves the King? 
Will not his threats work more than our perfwaiionSf 
While we look on> and laugb> and feem as ignorant 
As unconcern'd j and thus appearing Friends 
To either Mt% on both may work our ends* 

Enter Mcffcnger. 
Mef. My Lord, the Turkifli Bajhaws 
Defire accefs. * 
Ha. Admit *emt I know their buiinefs, 
Mir. They long to hear with what fuccefs you 
^Thc King in their behalf. [mov'd 

Ha. But now they're come, I'll make cm do my 
Better than 1 did their theirs. [bufineu 

Mir. Leave us a while. 

Enter two Bafliaws- [Prince, 

Ha. My Lords, my Duty and AflPeftion to the 
And the Refpefts I owe to Men of Honour, 
Extort a fecret from me, which yet I grieve to utter: 
The Prince departing, left to me the care 
Of your Affairs, which I, as he commanded, 
Have recommended to the King, but with founlookt 

A fuccefs • [for 

I Baf. My Lord, fear not to fpeak our dooiDi 
while we 
Fear not to hear it : we were loft before. 
And can be ready now to meet that Fate 
We then expelled. 

Ha. 
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Ha. Though he that brings unwelcom News 
Has but a lofing Office, yet he that (hews 
Your danger firft, and then your way to fafety> 
May heal that wound he made. You know the King 
With jealous Eyes hath ever Ibokt awry 
On his Son*s adions, but the Fame and Glory 
Of the laft War hath raised another Spirit 3 
Envy and Jealoufie are twin'd together. 
Yet both lay hid in his difTembled Smiles, 
Like two concealed Serpents, till I, unhappy I, 
Moving this queftion, trod upon them bqth. 
And rouz'd their lleeping angers 5 then calling from 

him 
His doubts, and ftraight confirmed in all his fears. 
Decrees to you a fpe^y Death, to his own Son 
A clofc Reftiraint: biit what will follow 
I dare not think) you by a fudden flight may find 
your fafcty. 

2 Baf. Sir, Death and we are not fuch ftrangerSf 
That we (hould make Difhonour, or Ingratitude> 
The price of Life i it was the Prince's gifti 
And we but wear it for his fake and fervice. 

Ha. Then for his fake and fervice. 
Pray follow my advice : though you have loft the 

favour 
Of your unworthy Matters yet in the Provinces 
You lately governed, you have thofe Dependences 
And Interefts, that you may raife a Power 
To ferve the Prince : Til give him timely notice 
To (land upon his guard. 

J Baf. My Lordi we thank you. 

But 
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But we mud give the Prince Intelligencei 
Both when, and how to imploy us. 

Ha. If you will writei 
Commit it to my care and fecrecyi 
To fee it fafe conveyed. 

1 Baf. We (hail, my Lord. ^ [^Em. 

Ha. Thefe Men were once the Prince*8 Foesi and 
then . 
Unwillingly they made him great: but now 
Being his Friendsi (hall willingly undo him^ 
And which is more, be ftill his Friends. 
iWhat little Arts govern the World ! we need not 
An armed Enemy, or corrupted Friend 5 
When Service but mifplac'd, or Love miftaken 
Performs the work: Nor is this all the ufe 
PU make of them i when once they are in Arms, 
Their Mafter (hall be wrought to think thefe Forces 
Rais'd againft him 5 and this (hall fo endear mc 
To him, that though dull Virtue and the Gods 
O'ercome my fubtle Mifchief, I may (ind 

A fafe Retreat, and may at leaft be fure. 

If not more mighty, to be more fecure. [^Exeunt* 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter King and Haly. 

'Kini.'nVt Hafy, What Confcdewteshas the Prince 
,pj In his Confpirgcy > 

Ha. 
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ila. Sir, I can yet fufped 
None but the Turkijh Prifoncrs, and that only 
From their laten fudden flight* 

King. Are they fled? For what > 

Ha. That, their own fears beft know 3 their En« 
tertainment 
I'm fure was fuch as could not minifler 
Sufpicion or Diflike ; but fure they're confcious 
Of fome intended mifchief^ and are fled 
To put it into aft. 

King. This ftill confirms me more i 
But let 'em be purfuM: let all the palTages 
Be well fecur d, that no Intelligence 
May pafs between the Prince and them. , 

Ha. It fhall be done» Sir. 

King. Is the Calif h prepared > 

Ha. He's without. Sir, 
And waits your Pledfure. 

King. Call him. / 

Bnter Caliph.^ 

King. 1 have a great defign to ad) in which 
The greateft part is thine. In brief 'tis thisi 
[ fear my Son's h^h Spirit^ and fufpeft 
Defigns upon my Life and Crown. 

Ca. Sure) Siry your Fears are caufelefsj 
Such Thoughts are Strangers to his nftble SouL 

JT/^. Noi 'tis too true 1 1 muft prevent my Danger^ 
And make the firft attempt : there's no fuch way 
To avoid a Blow> as to ftrike firft» and fure. 

Ca. But) Sir, I hope my Fimftion (hall exempt me 

From bearing any pait in fuch Defigns. 

King. 
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King. Your Funftion! XLaughsl^ Do 700 think 
that Princes 
Will raife fuch Men fo near themfelves for nothing?. 
We but advance you to advance our purpofes: 
Nayt even in all Religion, 
Their Learncd'fliand their feeming holieilMenibut 

fcrve 
To work their Mafters ends^ and vamifh o'er 
Their Aftions, with fome fpecious pious colour : 
No fcruplesj do't^ or by our holy Prophet^ 
The Death my Rage intends to him^ is thine. 

Ca. Sir» 'tis your part to wiilf mine to obey* 

King. Then be wife and fudden. 

Enter Lords as to Council. AbdaU Morat 

Ca. My LordS) it grieves me to relate the caufe 
Of this Aflcmbly^ and 'twill ^ieye you all: 
The Prince you know fbnds high in all thofe graces 
Which Nature, feconded by FortunCf gives : 
Wifdom he has^ and to his Wifdom G>uragei 
Temper to that, and unto all Succefs. But 
Ambition, the difeafe of Virtue, bred 
Like furfeits from an undigefled fullnefsy 
Meets Death in that which is the means of Life* 
Great Mahomet^ to whom our Sov'raign's Life 
And Empire is mod dear^ appearing, thus 
Advis'd me ir^a Vifionj Tell the King, 
The Prince his Son attempts his Life and Crownj 
And though no Creature lives that more admires 
His Virtues, nor afFeds his Perfon more 
Than 1 5 yet zeal and duty to my Soveraign 
Have canceird all Refpedsj nor muft we flight 

The 
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The Prophets Revelation's. 

Abd. Remember, Sir» he is your Son^ 
[ndeared to you by a double bond) 
^s to his King) and Father. 

King. And the remembrance of that double bond 
Doubles my forrows. 'Tis true, 
{Mature and Duty bind him to Obedience } 
But being thofe placed in a lower fphere, 
Eiis fierce Ambition, like the higheft mover^ 
H[as hurried with a flrong impulfive motion 
Againft their proper cburfe. But fince he has forgot 
The Duty of a SoUf I can forget 
The AfFedions of a Father. 

Abd. But Sir) in the beginning of Difeafes 
None try the extreameft Remedies. 

King. But when they re fuddeUf 
The Cure muft be as quick j when I'm dead, you'll 

fay, 
My fears have been too flow : Treafons are aftedj 
As foon as thought, though they are nc*er believ'd 
Until they come to ad. * 

Mor. Butconfider, Sir, 
The greatnefs of the attempt, the People love him; 
The Lookers-on, and the enquiring Vulgar 
Will talk themfelves to adion : thus by avoiding 
A danger but fuppos'd, you tempt a real one. 

King. Thofe Kings whom Envy, or the Peoples 
Murmur 
Deter from their own purpofes, deferve not 
Nor know not their own Greatnefs 5 
The Peoples Murmur> *tis a fulphurous Vapour 

Brcath'd 
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Breathed from the Bowels of the bafefl Earth j 
And it may foil and blaft things near it felf : 
But e'er it reach the Region we are plac'd in. 
It vanifties to Air j we are above 
The Senfe or Danger of fuch Storms. 

Cap. True, Sir> they are but Storms whUeRoyalty 
Stands like a Rock^ and the tumultuous vulgari 
Like Billows rais'd with Wind(that*8 with Opinion} 
May roari and make a Noife, and threaten j 
But if they rowl too neari they're daOi't in pieces 
While they ftand firm. 

Ai^d. Yet Sir» Crowns are not placM fo high) 
But vulgar hands may reach 'em. 

Kirfg. Then 'tis when they are plac*d on vui^ 
Heads. 

AU But Sir, 
Look back upon your felf; why (hould your Son 
Anticipate a hope fo near, fo certain ? we may wifli 

and pray 
For your long Life : but neither Prayers nor Power 
Can alter Fate's Decree, or Nature's Law. 
Why (hould he ravifli then that Diadem 
From your gray Temples, which the hand of Time 
Muft Ihortly plant on his } 

King. My Lords, 
I fee you look upon me as a Sun 
Now in his Weft, half buried in a Cloud, 
Whofe Rays the vapours of approaching Night 
Have rendered weak and faint : But you fliall find 
That I can yet fhoot Beams, whofe heat can melt 
The waxen Wings of this ambitious Boy. 

Nor! 
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Not runs my Blood fo cold, nor is my Arm 
So feeble yetj but he that dares defend him> 
Shall feel my Vengeance, and (hall uQier me 
Into my Grave. 

Abd. Sir, we defend him not. 
Only defire to know his Crime: 'Tis pofliblc 
It may be fome Miftake, or Mif-report, 
Some falfe Suggeftion, or malicious Scandal: 
Or if Ambition be his fault, 'twas yours j 
He had it from you when he had his Being: 
Nor was*t his fault, nor yours, for *tis in Princes 
A Crime to want it \ from a noble Spirit 
Ambition can no more be feparated. 
Then Heat from Fire : Or if you fear the Vifion, 
Will you fufpeft the noble Prince, becaufe 
This holy Man is troubled in his fleep? 
Becaufe his crazy Stomach wants concodion, 
And breeds ill fumes ^ or his melancholy Spleen 
Sends up phantaftick vapours to his Brain : 
Dreams are but Dreams, thefe cauflefs f^ears become 
Your noble Soul. (]not 

King. Who fpeaks another word 
Hath fpoke his laft : Great Mahomet we thank thee, 
Proteftor of this Empire, and this Life, 
Thy cares have met my fears i this on prefumptions 
Strong and apparent, I have long prefag'd: 
And though a Prince may punifh what he fearSi 
Without account to any but the Godsi 
Wife States as often cut off Ills may be. 
As thofe that are i and prevent purpofes 

T Be- 
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Before they come to Prafticc s and foul Prafticcs 
Before they grow to Aft. You cannot but obfcrvc 
How he diflikcs the Court, his rude departurct 
His honour from the People and the Soldiers^ 
His fccking to oblige the Turks ^ his Prifoncra, 
Their fudden and fufpcded flight» 
And above all, his refllefs towring thoughts. 

Kinf. If the Bufinefs be important) 
Admit nim. 

Enter McfTcnger with a Letter. 

Mejf. Siri upon your late command 
To guard the i)airage> and fearch all PacketSj 
This to the Prince was intercepted. 

\King otens it^ ana reads it to himfelf. 

King. Here Abaal^ read it. 

Abdal reads. Sir> we arc alTuredhow unnatural 
your Father's Intentions 
Are towards you, and how cruel towards us^ wchave 
Made an efcapei not fo much to feek our own» 
As to be Inftruraents of your Safety ; We will bo 
In Arms upon the Borders, ui)on your Commandi 
Either to feek Danger with you^ or to receive you 
If you pkafci to feek Safety with us. 

King. Now my Lords, 
Alas my Fears arc cauflcfs and ungrounded, 
Fantaftick dreams, and melancholy fumes 
Of crazy Stomachs, and diftemper'd Brains : 
Has this convinced you? 

Mor. Sir, we fee 
Some rcafon you Ihould fear, but whom, wc know 
not 5 

Til 
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'Tis poffibic thcfc Turks may play the Villaifts 

Knowing the Prince the Life of all ouf hopes. 

Staff of our Age^ and Pillar of our Empire-, 

And having fail'd by Force, may ufe this Art 

To ruin him, and by their Trcafon here 

To make their Peace at home. 

Now ftiowld this prove a Truth, when he has fuf- 

fer^d 
Death, or Difgrace, which are to him the fame, 
'Twill be too late to fay you were miftaken ; 
And then to cry him Mercy : Sir, we befcech you 
Awhile fufpend your doom, till time produce 
Her wonted OfF-fpring, Truth. 

King. And fo expeding 
The Event of what you think, (hall prove the Expe- 
riment 
Of what I fear 5 but fincc he is my Son, 
I cannot have fuch violent thoughts toward him. 
As his towards me : he only fliall remain 
A Prifoner, till his Deaths or mine, mtarge him. 

\Ex. Lotdsy Mor, Haly- 
Solyman feeps in^ 

King^ Away, away, we're ferious. 

Sol. But not fo fcrious to negled your Safety. 

King. Art thou in earneft> 

SoL Nay, Sir, I can be ferious a»Wcll as my Betters. 

King. What's the matter? 

Sol, No, I am an inconfiderabtc Fellow, and know 
nothing. 

King. Let's haer that nothing then. 

T 2 Sol. 
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Sol. The Turks, Sir. 
King. What of them? . 
Sol. When they could not overcome you by forces 
they'll 
Do it by treachery. 

King. As how? ^ 

SoL Nay, I can fee as far into a Milftonc, as a- 
nother Man. 
They have corrupted fomc ill-afFcded Perfons. 
King. What to do? 

SoL To nourifli Jenloufies 'twixt you and your Son. 
King. My Son, Where is he? 
SoL They fay he's Polling hither. 
King. Haljff we are betray 'd> prevented, look xo 
the Ports, and let 
The Guards be doubled : how fnr's his Army hence? 
Is the City in Arms to join with him? 

iJW.Arms? and join with him ? 1 underftand you not. 

King. Didft thou not fay the Prince was coming? 

SoL I heard fome foolifli people fay you had fent for 

Him,a8a Traitor, which to my apprehenfion was oil 

Purpofe fpoken to make you odious, and make him 

defperatej 
And fo divide the People into Fadion. A Plot of 
Dangerous confequence, as 1 take it, Sir. 

King. And is pis all, thou fawcy trifling Fool? 
Haly. Sir, this feeming Fool is a concealed dan- 
gerous Knave ^ 
Under their fafe difguife he tliinks he may fay or do 
Any thing: you'll little think him the chief Con* 
fpirator, 

The 
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The only Spy t'inform the Prince of all is done in 
Court. 
King. Let him be rack'df till he confcfs 
The whole Confpiracy. 

SoL Rack'd ! 1 have told you all I know, and 
more: 
There's nothing more in mejSir,butmaybefqueezed 
Out without racking, only a ftoop or two of Wine 5 
And if there had not been too much of that, you had 
Not had fo much of the other. 

King. That's your cunning, Sirrah, 
SoL Cunning, Sir! 1 am no Politician 5 and was 
ever thought to hayc 
Too little Wjt, and too much Plain-dealing for a 
States- Man {Exit. 

King* Away with him. 

Ha. But fomcthing muft be done. Sir, to fatisfie the 
'Tis not enough to fay he did defign, [People: 

Or plot, or think, but did attempt fome Violence j 
A«d then fome ftrange miraculous Efcape: 
For which our Prophet muft have publick thanks : 
And this falfe colour (hall delude tne Eyes 
Of the amuzed vulgar. 
King. 'Tis well advis*d. 

Enter Mejfenger. 
Meff. Sir, his Highnefs is returned. 
King. And unconftrain'd? But with what change 
of Countenance 
Did he receive the Meflage ? 

Meff. With fome Amazement 5 
put fuch as fprung from Wonder, not from Ffer 

T 3 It 
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It Wd% fo unerpcded. 

Ktfig. I^avc us. 
Haly^ 1 ever found thee honefl j truer to me 
Than mine own Blood, and now's the time to (hew it: 
For thou art he my Love and Truft hath chofen 
To nut in adion my dcfign : Surprife him 
As he (hail pafs the Gaiierics. Til place 
A Guard behind the Arras ^ when thou haft himi 
Since blinded with Ambition, he did foar 
Like a fccl'd Dovci his Crime (hail be his Funifliment 
'i'o be deprived of (ighti which fee performed 
With a hot fteel: Now as thou iov'ft my fafety 
Be rcfolutci and fudden. 

Ha Tis fcverej 
Bur yet 1 dare not intercede} it (hall be done: 
But is that word irrevocable? 

J^ing . A y • a8 Y cars^or Ages paft i relent noti i f thou 

doft {Emt King. 

Enter Mirvan. 

Mir. Why fo melancholy ? is the defign dif- 
covcrM ? 

Ha Noy but I am made the Inftrument» 
That Oill cndcavour'd to difguife my Plots 
With borrow M Looks»and make 'em walkiudarknefsi 
1 o wQi 'cm ijow my felfi be made the mark 
For all the l^coplcs HatCt the Princefs Curfes> 
And hi» Sun'tf Kagc^ or the old King's Incon(tancy» 
For this to lyranny bclongKi 
lb forget SifvKc, but remember Wrongs. 

Mtr. But could you not contrive 
Some line pretence to caft it one fome other? 
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Ka. No) he dare truft no other : had I given 
But the leaft touch of any private quarrel, 
My Malice to his Son, not Care of him. 
Had then begot this Service. 

Mir. Tis but t'other Plot, my Lord 1 you know 
The King by other Wives bad many Sons; 
Soffy is but a Child, and you already 
Command the Emperor's Guard ^ procure for me 
The Government o* th* City j when he dies, 
Urge how unfortunate thofe States have been 
Whofe Princes are but Children j then fet the Crown 
Upon fonie other's head, that may acknowledge 
And owe the Empire to your Gift. 

Ha. It (hall be done 5 Abdal^ who commands 
The City, is the Prince's Friend, and therefore 
Muft be difplac'd, and thou (halt ftraight fucceedhim. 
Thou art my better Genius, honeft Mirvan 5 
Greatnefs we owe to Fortune, or to Fate 5 
But Wifdom only can fecure that ftate. \JExit. 

Enter Trince at me T^oory and Trincefs 

at another. 

Trincefs. You're doubly welcome now, my Lordi 
your coming 
Was fo unlookt for. 

Trince. To me I'm fure it was j 
Know'ft thou the Caufe? for fure it was important, 
That calls me back fo fuddenly. 

Trincefs. I am fo ignorant, 
I knew not you were (ent for. 
Waking I know no caufe, but in my Sleep 
My Fancy ftill prefents fuch dreams and terrors, 

T 4 As 
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As did Andromache^ the night before 
Her H(6{oT fell \ but fure 'tis more than Fancy. 
Either our Guardian AngclS) or the Gods 
Infpire us» or fome natural Inflind 
Fore^tells approaching dangers. 

Trlncc. How does my I: ather ? 

Trincefs. Still talks and plays with Fatima^ but 
his Mirth 
Is forced and flrainM : in his L^ooks appears 
A wild diflraded fierccncfs ^ I can read 
Some dreadful purpofc in his Face i but where 
This difmjil Cloud will break, and fpcnd his fury, 
I dare not think : pray Hcav'n make falfe his fears. 
Sometimes his Anger breaks through all difguifes. 
And fpares not Gods, nor Men^ and then he fcems 
Jealous of all the World: fufpcds, and flarts. 
And looks behind him. 

Enter Morat, as in hafie. 

Mor. Sir, with hazard of uiy Life I've ventur'd 
Toteilyout you are loft, betrayed, undone j 
Rouze up your Courage, call up all your Counfcis, 
And think on all thofe ftratagcms which Nature 
Keeps ready lo encounter fuddcn dangers. 

Trince. But pray, my Lord, by whom? for what 
offence? 

Mor. Is it a time for flory, when each minute 
Begets a thoufand dangers? the Gods protcd: you. 

Exit. 

Trince. Th is Man was ever honeft, and my Friend, 
And I ran fee in his amazed look. 
Something of danger 5 but in aft or thought, 

I 
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I never did that thing (hould make me fear it. 

Trincefs. Nay, good Sir, let not fo fecure a Con- 
fidence 
Betray you to your Ruin. 

Trince. Prethee Woman 
Keep to thy felf thy Fears, I cannot know 
There's fuch a thing in Nature % I ftand fo ftrong, 
Inclofed with a double guard of Virtue, 
And Innocence, that I can look on dangers, 
As he that flands upon a Rock 
Can look on Storms and Tcmpefts. Fear and Guilt 
Are the fame thing ; and when our aftions are not. 
Our Fears are Crimes. 
And he deferves it lefs that guilty bears 
A Puniftiment, than he that guiltkfs fears. [Ex. 

Enter Haly and Torturers. 

Ha. This is the place appointed, affift me Courage f 
This hour ends all my Fears^ but paufc a while: 
Suppofe I Ihould difcover to the Prince 
The whole Confpiracy, and fo retort it 
Upon the King j it were an handfom Plot, 
But full of difficulties, and uncertain \ 
And he's fo fool'd with down*right Honefly, 
Hc'Jl ne'er believe it 5 and 'tis now too latei 
The Guards are fet, and now 1 hear him coming. 
Enter ?rincty ftumbles at the Entrance. 

Prince. ' Fis ominous, but I will on 5 Deftrudion 
O'retakes as often thofe^at flye,asthofe that boldly 
meet it. 

Ha. By your leave Princcji your Father greet 5 you. 

Trince. 
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Prince. Unhand mci Traitors. 

[Haly cafts a Scarf over his Face. 

Ha. That Title is your own, and wc arc fent to 
let you know it. 

Trince. Is not that the Voice of Hafy > 

Haly. Ay, Virtuous Prince, 1 come to make you ex- 
ercifc 
One Virtue more, your Patience. 
Heat the Irons quickly. 

Trince. hifolent Villain, for what Caufe? 

Ha. Only to gaze upon a while, until your Eyes 
are out. 

Trince. O Villain, fliall I not fee my Father, 
To ask him what's my Crime? who my Accufers ? 
Let mc but try if I can wake his Pity 
From his Lcthargick flcep. 

Ha. It muft not be, Sir. 

Trince. Shall 1 not fee my Wife, nor bid farcwcl 
To my dear Children ? 

Ha. Your Pray'rs are all in vain. 

Prince. Thou fhalt have half my Empire Halfy 
let me but 
See the Tyrant, that before my Eyes are loft. 
They may dart poisonous flafties like the Bafilisk, 
And look him dead 5 Thefe Eyes that flill were open. 
Or to forcfee, or to j^revent his dangers, 
Muft they be clofed in Eternal Night } 
Cannot his thirft of Blood he fatisfied 
With any but his own? And can his Tyranny 
Find out no other objed but his Son ? 
I feek not Mercy ^ tell him, I defire 

To 
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To die at once, not to confume an Age 

In lingring Deaths. 

Ha. Our Ears are charmed: Away with him> 
"Prince. Can ye behold (ye Gk)ds) a wronged In- 
nocent ? 

Or fleeps your Juftice, like my Father's Mercy > 

Or are you blind? as I mufl be. [^Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Enter Abdall i»2^/ Morat. 



jlbd.'T Ever fear*d the Prince's too milch greatnefs 
XWouid make him lefs : the gretaft heights arc 
near 
The greateft Precipice. 

Mor. 'Tis in Wordly accidents 
As in the World it felf, where things moft diftant 
Meet one another : Thus the Eaft and Wcfti 
Upon the Globe> a Mathematick point 
Only divides : Thus Happinefs and Mifery, 
And all extfeams^are ftili contiguous. 

jibd. Or,if *twixt Happinefs and Mifery there be 
Adiftance, 'tis an Airy Vacuum % 
Nothing to moderate, or break the fall. 

Mar. But oh this Saint-like Devil ! 
This damned Caliph^ to make the King believe 
To kill his Soni *s Religion. 

Md. 
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Abd. Poor Princes» how are they mlMed 1 
While they, whofc facrcd Office 'tis to bring 
Kings to obey their God^ and Men their King i 
By thefe myfterious Jinks to fix and tye 
Them to the Foot-ftool of the Deity 5 
Even by thefe Men, Religioni that (hould be 
The Curb> is made the Spur to Tyranny : 
They with their double Key of Confcicnce bind 
The Subjefts Souls^ and leave Kings unconfin'd 5 
While their poor Vaflals Sacrifice their Bloods 
T* Ambition i^ and to Avarice, their Goods ; 
Blind with Devotion. They themfelvcs efteem 
Made for themfelves, and all the World for them 5 
While Hcavns great Law, given for their Guide, ap- 
Juft, or uDJuft, but as it waits on theirs : [[pears 
Us'd, but to give the Eccho to their Words, 
Power to their Wills, and Edges to their Swords. 
To varnifh all their Errors, and fecure 
The Ills they aft, and all the World endure. 
Thus by their Arts Kings awe the World, while they 
Religion, as their Miflrcfs, feem t obey j 
Yet as their Slave Command her j while they fecm 
To rife to Heav n, they make Heav'n floop to them. 

Mor. Nor is this all, where feign'd Devotion bends 
The highcft things, to ferve the ioweft ends : 
For if the many-headed Beaft hath broke. 
Or fhaken from his Neck the R.oyal Yoke, 
With popuhir Rage, Religion doth confpire, 
Flows into that, and f wells the Torrent higher: 
Tlien i^ower 8 iirft Pedigree from Force derives, 
And calls to mind (he ol4 Prerogatives 

Of 
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Of free-born Man 5 and with a fancy Eye 

Searches the Heart and Soul of Ma jefty : 

Then to a ftrift account) and cenfure brings 

The Aftions, Errors, the End of Kings; 

Treads on Authority) and Sacred Laws s 

Yet all for God, and his pretended Caufe, 

Afting fuch things for him, which he in them, 

And which themfelves in others will condemn 5 

And thus engag'd, nor fafely can retire, 

Nor fafely ftand, but blindly bold afpire. 

Forcing their hopes, even through defpair, to climb 

To new attempts 5 difdain the prefent time. 

Grow from Difdain to Threats, from Threats to Arms; 

While they (though Sons of Peace) ftill found th'A- 

^ larms : 

Thus whether Kings or People feek extreams, 

Still Confcience and Religion are their Themes : 

And whatfoever Change the State invades, 

The Pulpit either forces, or perfwades. 

Others may give the Fewel, or the Fire 5 

But they the Breath, that makes the Flame, infpire. 

Abd. This, and much more is truej but let not us 
Add to our ills, and aggravate Misfortunes 
By paffionate Complaints, nor lofe our felves, 
Becaufe we have loft him j for if the Tyrant 
Were to a Son fo noble, fo unnatural 5 
What will he be to us, who have appeared 
Friends to that Son ? 

Mor, Well thought on, and in time j 
Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy Friends, 
iVs Strangers to our Country, and our fclvcs. 

Seek 
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Seek out our Safety) and exped with Patienca 
Heav'ns Juflice. 

Ab. Let's rather ad; it^ than expeft it: 
The Prince's Injuries at our hands require 
More than our TearS) and Patience: 
His Army is not yet disbanded, 
And only wants a head i thither we'll flyei 
And all who love the Prince, or hate the Tyranti 
Will follow us. 

Mor. Nobly refolv'd ) and either we'll reftore 
The Prince, or perifli in the brave attempt. 
Ye GodS) (ince what we mean to execute) 
Is your high office (to avenge the Innocent) 
Aflifl: us with a Fortune^ equal to 
The Juftice of our Adion j left the World 
Should think it felf deluded) and miftruft 
That you want Will) or Power to be Juft* [Ex. 

Enter Haly. 

Ha. Tis done) and 'twas my Matter- piece) to work 
My Safety *twixt two dangerous extreams 5 
Now like a skilful Sailor have I paft 
Scjl/a and Chary bdis^ I have fcap*t the Rock 
Of ftcep Ambition, and the gulf of Jealoufie) 
A danger lefs avoided) 'caufe lefs fcar*d. 

Enter Mirvan. 

Mir. What's donC) my Lord? 

Ha. Enough, I warrant you 5 Imprifon*d,anddc« 

?riv'd of fight. 
«Jo more ? Fhis but provokes him : can you 
Your felf fecure, and he alive ? [think 

Ha. The reft 0' th' bulinefs will do it felf i 

He 
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He can as well endure a Prifon, as a wild Bull the Net : 
There let him ftruggle, and toyl himfelf to death, 
And fave us fo much Envy. 

Mir. But if his Father fliould relent, fuch Injuries 
Can receive no excufe or colour, but to be 
Transferred upon his Counfellorsj and then 
The forfeiture of them redeems his error. 

Ha. We muft fet a mark upon his Paffion, 
And as we find it running low, 
What ebbs from his, into our Rage fhall flow. 
Why (hould we be more wicked 
Than we muft needs? 

Mir. Nay, if you ftick at Confcience, 
More gallant Adions have been loft, for want of being 
Compleatly wicked, than have been performed 
By being exaftly virtuous. *ris hard to be 
Exad in Good, or excellent in 111 5 
Our Will wants Power, or elfe our Power wants 
Skill. lEx. 

Enter Solyman and Tormentors. 

Sol. But Gentlemen, was the King inearnefi? 
I can fcarce believe it. 

Tor. You will when you feel it. 

Sol. I pray, have any of you felt it, to tell me what 

Tor. No, Sir, but ^ [it is? 

Some of your Fellow-Courtiers can tell you. 
That ufe fomething like it, to mend their ihapes. 
'Twill make you fo ftraight and ilenderl 

SoL Slender \ becaufe I was flender in my Wits, 
muft I be drawn 
Slender in my Wafte ? Td rather grow wife. 

And 
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And cotDulent) like him they call Abdomen. 
Tor. Come Sirt 'tis but a little ftrctching. 
Sol No, no more's hanging % and fure this will be 
the death of me: 
I remember ray Grandmother died of ConvulGon Fits. 
Tor. Come) Sirs prepare, prepare. 
Sol. .Ay, for another World : I muft repent firft. 
Tor. Qjiickly then. 

Sol. Then firft I repent that Sin of being a Courtier. 
And fecondly, the greateft Sin one can commit in 
that place, the fpeaking of Truth. 
Tor. Have you no more Sins ? 
SoL Some few trifles more, not worth the remcm* 
bring ; 
Drinking, and Whoring, and Swearing, and fuch like: 
But for thofe let cm pafs. 
Tor. Have you done now > 
Sol Only fome good Counfel to the Standers by. 
Tor. We thank you for that. Sir. 
Sol Nay, Gentlemen, miftake me not; 
*Tis not that 1 love you, but becaufe 'tis a thing of 

courfe. 
For dying Men. 

Tor. Let's have it then. 

So/. Firft then, if any of you are Fools ^as I think 
that 
But a needlcfs queftion)be Fools ftill, and labour ftill 
In that Vocation, then the worft will be but whip- 
ping i 
Where, but for fceming wife, the beft is racking. 
But if you have the luck to be Court-Fpols, thofc 
that have Either 
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Either Wit or Honcfty, you may fool withal, and 

fparenot: . ., < 
But for thofe that want either, 
Youll find it rather dangerous than otherwifes 
I could give you a modern 
Inftancc or tw0| but let that pafs:but if you happen 

to be State-Fools, then 'tis 
But fooling on the right iide» and all's well; then 

you (hall at leaft be 
Wife Mens Fellows, if not wife Mens Mafters. 
But of all things take heed of giving any Man good 

Counfel, 
You fee what I have got by it 5 and yet like a Fool, muft 
I be doing otft again* 
Tor. Js this all? ^* 

Sol. AUf but a little in my own behalf. Remem- 
ber, Gentlemen, ; 
I am at full Growth, and^my Joints are knit i and yet 
My Sinews are not Cables. 
Tor. Wielly'Wfi-ll remember t. 
60L But ftay, Gentlemen, what think you of a 

Bottle now } 
Tor. I hope you are more ferious. 
So/. If you blew but how dry a thing this Sorrow is, 
Efpecially mteting with nly Conftitution ^ which is 
As thirfty dsr any Serving^Man's. 

Tor. Lethiih have it> it may be 'twill make him 

confefs. [^within me, 

Sol. Yes, I ihall, I (hall lay before you all that's 

And with looft fluent Utterance. ^ 

Here's to you all Gcntlemeniand let him that's gooi 

U Na- 
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Natur'd in his Drink, pledge me. [fDrinksi 

S09 methinks I feel it my Joynts already^ 
It makes *em fupple. [l^rinks again. 

Now I feel it in my Brainsi it makes em fwim. 

Tor. Hold, Sir, you have no meafure of your felf. 

Sol. What do ^ou talk of meafure, you 11 take 
Meafure of me with a vengeance? 

7or. You are wittyi Sir. 

SoL Nothing but a poor Clinch 5 
I have a thoufand of them (a Trick I leatnt amongft 
the States-men} {prinks again. 

Well Rack, I defie thee, do thy woi& % 
I would thou wer't Man, Giants or Monfter. 
Gentlemen, now if I happen to fall afleep 
Upon this Engine, pray wake me not too fud4knly3 
You fee here's good ftorc of Wine, and if it be 
Over rack'd, 'twill come up with Lees and all 5 
There I was with you agait}, and now I am for you. 

[Exmnt. 
Enter Prince> being Blind^ Solus. 

Vrince. Nature^ 
How didfl thou mock Mankind, to make him free, 
And yet to make hiiu fear^ or when he loft 
That Freedota, why did he not lofe his Fear? 
That Fear of Fears, the Fear of what we know not, 
While yet we know it is in vain to fear it : 
Death, and what follows Death, 'twas that that 

ftamp'd 
A Terror on the Brow of Kings 3 that gave 
Fortune her Deity, and Jove his Thunder. 
Banifh but fear of Death, thofe Giant names 

0£ 
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OfMajefty, Power, Empire, finding nothing 

To be their Objeft, will be nothing too: 

Then he dares yet be free that dares to die^ 

May laugh at the grim Face of LaW) and fcorn 

The cruel wrinkle of a Tyrant Brow : 

But yet to die fo tamelyi 

Overcome by Pafiion and Misfortunei 

And ftill unconquer'd by my Foesj founds ill j 

Below the temper of my Spirit; 

Yet to embrace a Life fo poor, fo wretched. 

So full of Deaths, argues a greater Dulnefsj 

But { am dead already, nor can fuflPer 

More in the other World. For what ig Hell, 

But a long fleeplefs Night ? And what's their Torment, 

But to compare paft Joys with prefent Sorrows ? 

And what can Death deprive me of? the fight 

Of Day, of Children, Friends, and hope of Empire i 

And whatfoevcr others lofe in Death, ... 

In Life I am deprived of 3 then I will live 

Only to die reveng'd : nor will I go . 

Down to the Shades alone. ;. . 

Prompt me fome witty, fome revengeful' Devil, 

His Eievil that could make a bloody Feaft 

Of his own Son, and call the Gods his Guefts 5 

Her's that could kill her aged Sire, and caft 

Her Brother 8 fcatterMLimbs to Wolves and Vulturesj 

Or his that flew his Father, to enjoy 

His Mother^s Bed 5 and greater than all thofe. 

My Fathers Devil. 

Come Mifchief, I embrace thee \ fill my Soul : 

And thou Revenge afcend, and bear. the. Scepter 

U 2 O'er 




2C}2 Tie SOPHY. 

cr all my Paflions, banifh thence 
All that are cooU and tame. 
Know, old fyranti 

My Hearths too big to break, I know thy Fears 
Exceed my SulFcrinf^sj and my Revenge, 
Though but in Hopc> is much a greater Pleafurc 
Than thou canft take in Puniihing. Then my 

Anger, 
Sink to the Center of mjr Hcarti and there 
Lye clofe in Ambufh, till my fecnung Patienc6 
Hath made the cruel 'X yrant as fecur^ 
Though with as little caufei as now he's Jealous. 
Who's there? [£»/^r two or three. 

1 find my Nature would return 

7 o her old courfe, 1 feel a» inclination 
To fome Repofe i welcom thou pleafing Slumber: 
A while embrace me in thy leaden Armsi 
And charm my careful Thoughts: 
Condudl me to my Bed. [^Exit. 

Enter Kingi Haly an J Caliph. 
King. How do's the Prince ? how bears he his 

Reftraint ? 
ha. Why, Sir, as all great Spirits 
Bear great and fudden Changes, with'fuch impa- 
tience 

As a Numidian Lion, when firft caught^ 

Endures the toyl that holds him. 

He would think of nothing ^ 

But prefcnt Deathi and fought ail vblent means 

To compafs it. But Time hath mitigated 

Thole furious Heats, ho* now returns to Food 

And 
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And Sleep, admits the Converfation 
Of thofe that are about him* 

King. I would I had not 
So eafily believM my Fears, I was too fuddcn > 
I would it were undone. 

Cal. If you lament it) 
That which now looks like Juftice, will be thought 
An incooiiderate Rafhnefs. 

King. But there are in Nature 
Such ftrong Returns! That I punifht him> 
I do not grieve 5 but that he was my Son. 

Ha. But it concerns you to bear up your Paflioni 
And make it good; for if the People know, 
That you have caufe to grieve for what is done, 
They 11 think you had no caufe at firft to do it. 

King to the Cal. Go vifit him from me, and teach 
him Patience 5 
Since neither all his Fury, nor my Sorrow, 
Can help what's paft, tell him my Severity 
To him Ihall in fome meafure be requited. 
By my Indulgence to bis Children. And if he de- 
fire it. 
Let them have accefs to him : endeavour to take off 
His thoughts from Revenge, by telling him of 
Paradife, and I know not what Pleafures 
In. the other World. 

Cal. 1 Oiall, Sir. [Ex. Ydngand Cal. 

Manet Haly. Enter Mirvan. 

Ha. Mirvan^ The King relents, and now there's 
left 

U 3 No 
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Nv? K.-fi-sc S:c tfcif Urt^ he wi:U he Poifon'd: 
Aixl ft;ccVrlv* Icrffec tVvnivc hi$ Father. 
AAt^ Put lut^iUHuly^ ki\ it ;ippcair. 

Tv^ Mr Nhv :" tou ktH^vr rhcrr'* ivwic ftbout him 
l?iic lluh ^$1 h4\T pW\U m\k\ thcjr iluiU fay 
T>r« D\UAX^t«it* or AblliuciKte. 

Aitr. But 4t the belt • 

TwiUNrrui(>cv^i 

//< Whv thought be knoimi 
We II Ur he Poiioned hiinfein 

Aitr. But the curious will prf further 
Th u) b^re Rqx>rt> uud the old King's Sufpicioni 
Hive picn^in^ Kves. 

f/<tf. But thote Nature 
Will (hortlv tlofe: you fee his old Difeafe 
Cinnv llrung u|H)n him. 

AOr. But if he (hould recover ? 

i/tf. But ( ha\-ecaft his Nativity ^ he cannor> ho 
inut^ not. 
Tth* nieui rune t hnw fo beticg'd him. 
So bloikr up nil theFailkgesi and placed 
So many Centinels and Cruards u^ion him) 
Th.u no Intelligence can be convey 'd 
Rut by my Inltruments. But this bulincfs will require 
More Heads and Hands than ours:Go you to thePrifoDi 
And bring the Keeper privately to me, 
To gi\x him his lnflru(!lHons. [^Ex. fitvcrs/ wsjfs. 

Enter Prince mJ UUjph. 

Cfi/ Sir) 1 am Commanded by the King 
k*i(it you« 
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prince. What, to give a period to my Life, 
dAndtohis Fears? Youte welcome here's a Throat, 
A Heart, or any other part, ready to let 
In Death, and receive ms Commands. [Death, 

Cat. My Lord, I am no Meirenger,norMiniflerof 
'Tis not my Fundion. 

Prince. I (hould know that Voice. [Father 

Cal. I am the Caliph^ and am come to tell you, your 
Is now returned to himfelf : Nature has got 
The Viftory o er Paffion, all his Rigour 
Is turn'd to Grief and Pity, 

Tfince. Alas good Man! 
I pity him, and his Infirmities 5 
His Doubts, and Fears, and accidents of Age, 
Which firft provok'd his Cruelty- 

Ca. He bid me tell you. 
His Love to yours (hould amply recompence 
His Cruelty to you: And I dare fay 'tis reaU 
For all his Thoughts, his Pleafures, and Delights, 
Are fixt on Fatyma: when he is fad, 
She comfbrts him % when Sick, fbe*s his Phyfician. 
And were it not for the Delight he takes 
In her, I think he'd die with Sorrow. 

Trince.Eut how, are hisAffedionsfixtfoftrangely 
On her alope? fure 'tis not in his Nature j 
For then he had lov'd me, or hated her, 
Becaufe (he came from me. 

Ca. TisherDefert, 
She's fair beyond Comparifon, and witty 
Above her Ag^ 5 and bears a Manly Spirit 
Above her Sex. 

U 4 Triffce. 
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Trince. But may not I ?idtnirc her? 
Ig that too great a Happinefs? pray let her make it 
Her next Suit to be permitted to vilit me her felf. 

CW. She (hall. Sir: 1 joy to fee your Mind 
Sd well composed ^ I fear'd I Ihould have found 
A I'emped in your Soul^ and came to lay it* 
ril to the Kingi 

1 know to him that News will be 
Moft acceptable. 

Trmce. Fray dof and tell him 
I have cafl off all my PalHonSi and am now 
A Man again i fit for Society 
And Convcrfatlon. 

CaL I will, Sir. \Exit. 

Vrince. I never knew my felf till nowj how on 
the fuddcn 
Vm grown an excellent Diifembleri to out«do 
One at the firfl, that has pradis'd it all his Life: 
So now I am my felf again, what is't 
I feci within? Mcthinks foinc vafl deHgn 
Now takes poUeflion of my Hv:art, and f\^elli 
My labouring Thoughts aoove the Ciinnnon boundi 
Ot human Aftions, fomcthing full of horror 
My Soul hath now decreed, my Heart docH beat. 
As if 'twere forging Ihundcr-bolts for Jove^ 
To flrike the Tyrant dead ; So, now I have itf 
1 have it, 'tis a gallant mifchicf^ 
Worthy my Father, or my lather's Son. 
All his delight's in tatymd^ poor Innocent! 
But not more innocent than J, and yet 

My 
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My Father loves thee, and that's Crime enoughi.. .. 
By this Aft, old Tyrant, i\, 

I f ha 1 1 be quit with thee: while I was Virtuous, . 
r WIS a Stranger to thy Blood, but now 
Sure th >u wilt love me for this horrid Crime, 
It is fo like thy own. In this I'm fure, • ■ 

Alrhongh in nothing elfe, I am thy Son: : 

But when *tis done, -lieave him yet that resoedy '. 
I ta!<e my felf, Revej^gti but I as well 
Will rob him of his Anger, as his Joy, 
AnJ having fent her io the Shades, 
Til vol kvA^ her. 

But to return again^ and dwell 
In his dire thoughts, for there's the blacker Hell. 

Enter Meffengcr. 

Me[f. Sir, your Wife the Princefs is come to vifit 
you. , , ' 

Trince. Conduft her in. Now to my difguife ag;iin. 

Enter Princeft. .^ 

"Princefs. Is this my Lord the Prince? 

Pr$nce. That's Erythaa j . ■ . . 

Or fome AngeJ, Voic'd like her. Tisfhcmyftrug- 

ling Soul 
Would fain goouttomeetand welcomhervi5r//A^j! 
No Anfwer but in fighs (dear Erphaa?) 
Thou cam'ft to comfort^ to fupport my SufF'rings, 
Not to opprefs me with a greater weigh t: 
To fee that my Unhappinefs 
Involves thee to. 

Trincefs. My Lord, in all your Triumphs and your 
Glories* 

lou 
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Alas my Lord^ thefe outward Beauties are but the 

Props and Scaffolds 
On which webuiltourLove,whichnowmadeperfefl?i 
Stands without thofe Supports: nor is my flame 
So earthy as to need the dull material Fuel 
Of Eyes, or Lips, or Cheeks, ftill to be kindled. 
And bjownby Appetite, or elfe t'expire : 
My Fires are purer, and like thofe otHcav'n, 
Fed only, and contented with thcmfclves, 
Need nothing from without. 

Trince.but the difgrace that waits uponMisfortune; 
The meer Reproach, the Shame of being miferable, 
Expofes Men to Scorn and bafe Contempt, 
Even from their neareft Friends. 

Trince/s. Love is fo far from fcorning Mifery, 
That he delights in't, and is fo kindly cruel. 
Sometimes to wifli it, that he may be alone 5 
Inftead of all, of Fortunes, Honour, Friends, which ar^ 
But meer Diverfions from Love's proper Objed, 
Which only is it felf. 

Trince. Thou haft almoft 
Taught me to love my Miferies, and forgive 
All my Misfortunes. Ill at leaft forget 'em 5 
We will revive thofe Times, and in owr Memories 
Preferve, and ftill keep frefh (like Flowers in Water) 
Thofe happier days 3 when at our Eyes our Souls 
Kindled their mutual Fires, their equal Beams 
Shot and returned, 'till linkt, and twin'd in one. 
They Chain'd our Hearts together. 

Tfincefs. And was it juft, that Fortune fhouW 
begin 

Her 
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Her Tyrannyi where we began our Loves ? 

N09 if it had) why was not I blind too? 

rm fare if weeping could have don'ti I had been. 

Trince. Think not that I am blind, but think it 
Night, 
A feafon for our Loves, and which to Lovers 
Ne'er feems too lone; ^ and think of all our Miferies, . 
But as fome melancholy Dream which hasawak'dus. 
To the renewing of our Joys. 

Trincefs. My Lord, this is a temper 
Worthy the old Philofophers. 

Tfince. I but repeat that Leffojn 
Which I have learnt from thee. All this Morality 
Thy Love hath taught me. 

Triticefs. MyLordi you wrong your Virtuci 
T'afcribe the efFed of that to any Caufe 
Ixfs noble than it felf. 

Trince. And you your Lave, 
To think it is left noble, or left powerful. 
Than any the beft Virtue: and 1 fear thy Love 
Will wrong it felf: fo long a ftay will make 
The jealous King fufped we have been plotting : 
How do the Pledges of our former Love, 
Our Children? 

Trincefs. Both happy in their Grandfires Low> 
efpecially 
The pretty Fatjma % yet (he, 
Accordiiig to her apprehenfion feels, 
A fenfe of your Misfortunes. 

Prince. But let her not too much exprefs it, 
Left fhe provoke his Fury. 
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Trincefs. She only can allay it 
When 'tis provok'd j flie 
Plays with his Rage, and gets above- his Anger 5 
As you have feen a little Boat 
To mount and dance upon the Wave»tha£ threatens 
To overwhelm it. ^ 

Prince. To threaten is to favc, but his Anger 
Strikes us like Thunder, where the blow out-flies 
The. loud report, and even pre^nts Mens fears* 

Trincefs. But then like Thunder 
It rends a Ced^, or an Oak, or finds 
Some ftrong rdifting matter 5 Women and Children 
Are not Sub jeds worthy a Prince's anger. 

Trince. Whatfoever 
Is worthy of their Love is worth their Anger. 

Trincefs. Love's a more natural motion jithey arc 
angry 
As Princes, but love as Men. ' 

5Pr/»r^. Once mcMre I bfegj> 
Make not thy Love thy Danger. 

Trincefs. My Lord, I fee with what unwillingnefs 
You lay upon ,me this. Command,' and through your 

Fears 
Difcemyour Love,and therefore tiiuftobey yoa^Exit. 

Trince. Farewel my deareft £rytb^A. 
There's a ftrange Mufick in her Voice. The Story 
Of Orpheus^ which appears fo bold a Fidion, 
Was prophecy *d of thee 5 thy Voice has tam*d • 
The Tygers and the Lions of my^SouI. 

:: -; h \i' : Enter Meffengpif. i:. 

. Mef. Sir, your Daughter Fst/ma. 

Trince. 
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•F'^mr. CamBiii iur ai ^ bow ftnngclf am I 

T><^c '•vrs 't jur l>cx:acw jsro I>rf2r«^ IXtires 
Tj Sl,-n;iLc c«»^ rcwc Si:iz.-« r5x> M:d quickned» 
Tiwu ac*''*t ^Ji3»rt2> ioi brrsg'tt *cm forth to 

i A? :^< sol r:cv4ri O ivJrca-^ 

\^ .-re ctx-i: it w by Rcucc or RdigiQn» 

Thcc Lkx i vrciccc rxuV cxcu it rutking ii\ 

Ac u:.i<^* cu; wiic rtvi ttirt TOUCw Cuquktixfs. 

Th« Grii:<i)dnr$ L>irlu::g^ ct upoQiuy Kcct: 
He icv« cbcc Jciri/. 

>ij/. Ay Ficbcr, for your fake. 

i^tmr. Acs! tor his fake 1 Ihall irquiit it. 
O VirLUc> Virtue^ 

iv'hcfc Ml thou dctl? thou art my Rcdfun*s Friend) 
Bur char> Ukc a dc^H^lcvl Pruicc> hits yielded 
Ht9 &tpcv:r to his bale uiurmng Yoirais^ 
Aiid hkc a 1 raitor to hiuild^ takes pleafuxe 
1q Serving thciu^ 

fa^. But b dther, 
r*d him that you luight have libertyi and that 

He 
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He would give you your Eyes again. 

Trince. Pretty Innocence ! 
Tis not i'th'Art, not Powr of Man to do it. 

Fat. Muft you never fee again then. Father? 

VPrmce. No, not without a Miracle. 
: Fat. Why Father^ I can fee with one Eye, pray 

take one 
Of mine. 

Prince. I would her innocent Prate could over • 
come me : 

what a Conflid do I feel I how am I 

Toft like a Ship *twixt two encountring Tides! • 
Love that was baniiht hencei would fain returd 
And force an Entrance! but Revenge 
(That's now the Porter of my Soul) is deaff 
Deaf as the Adders and as full of Poifon. ^ 

Mighty Revenge! that fingle canfjl overthrow 
All thofe joint Powers, which Natures Virtue^ Ho- 
nour, 
Can raife againft thee. 
Fat. What do you feek for^ your Handkerchief? 
. pray ufe mines 
To drink the bloody moifture from your Eyes j 
111 (hew't my Grandfather, 

1 know 'twill make him weep. 
Why do you (hakes Father? 

Juft fo my Gcandfire trembled at the inftant 

Your Sight was ta'en away. 
¥rince. And \ipon the like occafion. * 
fat. O Fathers what means the Naked Knife? 
Pr/m'/.Tistorequitethy Grandfire'sLoveJPrepaic 

To 
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To meet thy Death. 

Fat. Oi 'tis I, 'tis I> 
Your Daughter Fat/mai 

Trhice. I therefore do it. 

Fat. A\3Sf was this the Blefling my ^Mother fent 
me to receive? D^ing in that 

Trince. Thy Mother! Eryth£a\ there's fomc 
That (hakes my Refolution. 
Poor Erythaa, how wretched (hall I make thcc> 
To rob thee of Husband and a Child? 
But which is worfe^ that iirft I fooPd and won thee 
To a^belief that all was welU and yet 
Shall I forbear a Crime for love of raee, ' 
And not for love of Virtue? But what's Virtue > 
A mcer imaginary fbuodi a thing 
Of fpeculation ^ which to my darjc SouI» 
Deprived of Reafon^ is as indifcernkbie 
A^ Colours to my Body 9 wanting fight. 
Then being left to Scnfci I mud be guided 
By fomething that mySenfe grafps amd takes hold of i 
On then my Love^ and fear not to encounter 
That Gianti my Revenge. Alas, poor Fatyma ! 
My Father loves thee, fo do's Erytb^a : 
Whether (hall 1 by juftly plaguing 
Him whom 1, hate, be more unjuftly cruel 
To her I love ? Or being kind ta her, 
Be cruel to my fclf, and leave unfatisfied 
My Anger and Revenge? but Love, thoii art 
The nobler Paflionf and to thee 1 facriiice ' 
All my ungentle Thoughts. FatpH0^Sot%\vtmt% 
And feal it with a Ktis; Whatiii-t J&cl? . ^ 

The 
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The Spirit of Revenge, reinforcing 
New Arguments. Fly Patyma^ 
Fly while thou may 'ft, nor tempt me to newmifchicf. 
By giving means to aft it 5 to this 111 
My Will leads not my Pow'r, but Pow*r my Will. 

lEx. Fat. 
O what a Tempeft have I 'fcap*cl, thanks to Heav'n, 
And Erythaa*s Love ! 

No : *twas a poor, a low Revenge5 uhworthy 
My Virtuds, ot my Itijuties i and 
As now my Fame, fo then my Infamy, 
Would blot out his 5 And I, inftead of his Einpiret 
Shall only be the Heir of all his C-urfes. 
No : ril be ftill my felf, and carry with me 
My Innocence to th'other World, and leave 
My Fame to this : 'twill be a brave Revenge, 
To raife my Mind to a Conftancy, fo high, 
That may look down upon his Threats, my Patience 
Shall mock his Fury 5 nor (hall he be fo happy 
To make me miferable s and my Sufferings fhall 
Ereft a prouder Trophy to my Name, 
Than all my profp*rous Aftions : Every Pilot 
Can fteer the Ship in Calms, but be performs 
The skilful part, can manage it in Storms. 



X ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Prince. 

Trince.XF Happinefs be a fubftantial GkK)d^ 

J^Not fram'd of accidents, nor fuA)jed to^enif 
I err'd to fcek it in a blind Revenget 
Or think it lofl in lots of Sighti or Empire^ 
Tis fomething fure within uSf not fubjeded 
To fenfe of fightf only to be difcern'd 
By Reafon, my Sofll s Eyci and that fiill fees 
Clearly I and clearer for the want of thefe^ 
For g'lzing through thcfe Windows of theBody^ 
It met fuch fcveral,fuch diftrading Objeds^ 
But now conlin'd within it felf, it fees 
A ftrange> and unknown World) and there difcoverd 
Torrents of Anger^ Mountains oi Ambition f 
Gulfs of Dcfirei and Towers of Hopei huge Giauts^ 
Monficrs, and favage Be/ifls^ to vanquifli thefe» 
Will be a braver G)nqueft than the old 
Or the new World. 

O happinefs of Blindnefsl now no Beauty 
Inflames my Luft^j no others good^ my Envyj 
Or Mifery, my Pity 5 no Man's Wealth 
Draws my Refpcd, nor Poverty my Scorn 5 
Yet dill 1 fee enough. Man to himfelf 
Is a large Profpcft, rais'd above the level 
Of his low creeping Thoughts 5 if then I have 
^orld within my felf, that World (hall be 

My 
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My Empire 5 there TJl Rcign> commanding freely. 
And willingly obey'd, fecure from Fear 
Of Foreign Forces, or Domeftick Treafons, 
And hold a Monarchy more free, more abfolutc 
Than in my Father s Scat 5 and looking down 
With Scorn or Pity, on the flippery State 
Of Kings, will tread upon the Neck of Fate. {^Ex. 
Enter Baftiaws difguis% with Haly. 

1 BAjb. Sin 'tis of near concernment, and imports 
No lefs than the King's Life and Honour. 

Ha. May not I know it ? 

Bajh. You may. Sir. But in his Prefcnce we are 
T'impart it firft to him. [^fworn 

Ha. Our Terjian State defcends not 
To Interviews with Strangers : But from whence 
Comes this Difcovery, or you that bring it ? 

2 Bajh. We are^ Sir, of Natalia. 
Ha. Natolia \ Heard you nothing 

Of two Villains that lately fled from hence? 

1 BaJh. The Bafiaws^ Sir ? 
Ha. The fame. 

2 Bajh. They are nearer than you think fon 
Ha. Where .> 

1 Bajb. In Terfia. 

Ha. In Arms again te *tempt another Slavery ? 

2 Bafi. No, Sir, they made fome weak attempts, 

prefuming on 
The reputation of their former Greatnefs : 
But having loft their Fame and Fortunes, 
Tis no wonder they loft their Friends 5 now hope- 
lefs wd forlorn 

X 2 They 
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They arc returned, and foinewhere live obfcurelyf 
To expeft a change in Terfia-^ nor wiil't be hard 
To find 'cm. 

Ha. Do*t5 and name your own Rewards. 

2 Bajb. We dare do nothing 'till we have feenthe 
And then you (hall command us. Lyings 

Ha. WelU though 'tis not ufuali 
Ye (hall have free Accefs. \JExit Haly. 

£ff/^ King ^4/HaIy. 

I BaJb. Sir J there were two Tirrife//& Prifoners lately 
From hence for a fuppos'd G)nfpiracy [^fled 

Between the Prince and them. 

King. Where are the Villains > 

iBaJh. This is the Villain, Sir 5 \Tbey pull off 
And we the wrongfully accusM : their dlfguifts. 

You gave Life, Sirt 
And we took it . 

As a free noble Gift \ but wnen we heard 
Twas valued at the Price of your Son's Honourj 
We came to give it back, as a poor trifle> 
Priz d at a rate too high. 

King. Haljj 
I cannot think my Favours placM fo ill. 
To be fo ill requited ; yet their Confidence 
Has fomcthing in't that looks like Innocence. 

Ha. A fide. Is't come to that ? then to my laft and 
fureft Refuge. 

King. Sure if the Guilt were theirs, they could not 
charge thee . ; ^ 

With foch a gallant Boldnefs: if 'twere thine^ 
'^'hou could'ft not hear't with fuch a filent Scorn i 

I 
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lamamazM. 

Ha. Sir, perplex your TIjoughts no farther, 
They have Truth to make *em bold \ 
And I have Power to fcorn ir: 'twas I, Sir, 
That betrayed jiini, andyou, jandthem. 

King. Is this Impudence, or Madnefs ? 

-&-^. Neither: 
A very fober, and fad Truth to you, Sir. 

King. A Guard there. 

Enter y^vcsdXi^ and otfjers. 

King. Seize him. 

Ha. Seize them i now 
Though *tis too late to learn, yet know [jefts 

'Gainftyou are King again, what 'tis to let your Sub- 
Difpofe all Offices of Tru^ and Power ; 
The Beaft obeys his Keeper, and looks up, 
Not to his Matter's, but his Feeder's Hand 5 
And when you gaye me Power to difpenfe 
And make yoiir Favours mine^ in the fame Hour 
You made your fclf my fliadow : and'twas my Gpur tefie 
To let you Live, and Reigri fo long. 

King. Without there r ' 

Enter two or three^ arid join with the others. 
What, none but Traitors? Has this Villaiti 
Breath'd Treafon into all, and 'with that Breath, 
Like a contagious Vapour, blafted Loyalty > 
Sure Hell it felf hath fent forth all her Furieisi 
T'inhabit and poffefs this place. 

Ka. Sir, Paffions without Power, 
Like Seas againft a Rock, but lofc their Fury. 
Mirvan^ take thefe Villains, and fee 'em ffrangled. 

X 3 I Bajh. 
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1 Bajh, Farewel, Sir, commend us to your %owJj 

let him know^ 
That (iTYce wc cannot die his Servants, 
We'll die his Martyrs. 

King. Farewcl, unhappy Friends, 
A long Farewili and may you find Rewards 
Great as your Innocence^ or, which isQore> 
Great as your Wrongs. 

2 Bafh. Coniei thou art troubled. 
Thou doft not fear to die? 

1 Bajb. No, but to lofe my Death, 

To fell my Life fo chcapi while this proud Villain 
That takes it muft furvive. 

2 Bs/h. We fhall not lofe our Deaths, 

If Heav*n can hear the Cries of guiltlefs Bloodf 
W h ich it fure mufl j for 1 have heard th' are loud ones ; 
Vengeance <hail overtake thee. 
Ua. Away with 'cm. 

Khtg. Stays Haly^ they are Innocent i yet Life, 
when 'tis thy Gift, 
Is worfe than Death, I difdain to ask id 
I Bajh. And we to take it. 
Ha. Do not ask it, Stri 
For themi to whom you owe your Ruin, they have 

undone youj 
Had not they told you this» you had liv'd fecure. 
And happy m your Ignorance^ but this Injury f 
Since 'tis not in your Nature tu forgive it> 
I muA not leave it in your Power to punifli it. 
Kir^ Heav'n, though from thecl have dcferv'd 
ihis Plague, 

Be 
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Be thou my Judge and Witncfs, from this Villain 

*ris undeferv'd. 

Had I but felt your Vengeance from forae hand 

That firft had fufFer'd mine, it had been Juftice: 

But have you fent this fad return of ail 

My Love, my Truft, my Favours? 

Ka. Sir, there's a great refemblance 
Between your Favours, and my Injuries 5 
Thofe are too great to be requitedi thefe 
Too great to be forgiven : and therefore 
'Tis but in vain to mention either. 

King. Mirz^Uy Mirza^ 
How art thou loft by ray deceived Credulity > 
111 beg thy Pardon, 

Ha. Stay» Sir, not without ray leave : 
Go forae of you, and let the People know 
The King keeps State, and will not come inPublick: 
If any great Affairs, or State AddrefTes, 
Bring *em to me. 

King. How have I taught the Villain 
To ad my part ? but oh, my Son, my Son, 
Shall I not fee thee } 

Ha. For once you (hall. Sir, 
But you muft grant me one thing. 

King. Traitor, doft thou mock my Miferies? 
What can I give but this unhappy Life ? 

Ha. Adas I Sir, it is but that I ask,and 'tis my Modefty, 
To ask it, it being in my Power to take it : 
When you (hall fee him. Sir, to die for Pity, 
*Twere fuch a thing, 'twould fo deceive the World, 
And make the People think you were good-natur'd 5 

X 4 Twill 
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The wonted Chearfulnefs. Are you well, ray Lord > 

Trince.No : but I (hall be.l feel my Health a coming. 

Trincejs. What's your Difeafe, my Lord > 

Prince. Nothing, but I have ta*en a Cordial, 
Sent by the King or //tf/y, in requital - ' 
Of all my Miferies, to make me happy : 
The Pillars of this Frame grow weak. 
As if the weight of many Years opprefs'd em 5 
My Sinews flacken, and an Icy ftiffnefs 
Benums my Blood. 

'princefs. Alas, I fear he's Poifon'd : 
Call all the help that Art, or Herbs, or Minerals 
Can minifter. 

Trine e. No, 'tis too late : 
And they that gave me this, are too well pradis'd 
In fuch an Art, to attempt and not perform. 

Trincefi. Yet try my Lord, revive your Thoughts, 
the Empire 
Expeds you, your Father's dying, 

Trince, So when the Ship is finking. 
The Winds that wrackt it ceafe, 

Trincefs. Will you be the fcorn of Fortune, 
To come near a Crown, and only near it > 

Trince. lam not Fortune's Scorn, but fhe is mine. 
More blind than I. 

Trincefs. O Tyranny of Fate! to brings 
Death in one hand^ and Empire in the others 
Only to (hew us Happincfs, and then 
To fnatch us from it. 

prince. They fnatch me to itj 
My Saul is on her Journey, do not now 

Divert, 
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Divert) or lead her back, to lofe her felf 
. r th* amaaci and winding Labyrinths o* th* World : 
I prethee do not weep) thy Love is that 
I part with mofl: unwillingly, or other wife 
I had not ftaid till rude neceflity 
Had forc'd me hence. 
&offy^ be not a Man too foon, 
And when thou art, take heed of too much Virtues 
It was thy Father's, and his only Crime, 
Twill make the King fufpicious^ yet c*cr Time^ 
By Nature's Courfe has ripen'd thee to Man 
Twill mellow him to Dufl \ till then forget 
I was thy Father, yet forget it not, 
My great Example (hall excite thy Thoughts 
To noble Adions. And you dear Erythaa^ 
Give not your Paflipns vent j nor let blind Fury 
Precipitate your Thoughts, nor fet 'em working, 
Till time (hall lend 'em better Means and Inftruments 
Than loft Complaints. Where's pretty Fatyma? 
She muft forgive my ra(h ungentle Paflion. 

Trincefs. What do you mean. Sir ? 

Trince. I am afham'd to tell you, 
I prethee call her. 

Trincefs. I will. Sir, I pray try 
If Sleep will eafe your Torments, and repair 
Your wafted Spirits. 
* "Frince. Sleep to thofe empty Lids 
Is grown a Stranger, and the Day and Night 
As undiftinguifht by my Sleep, as Sight. 
O happinefs of Poverty ! that retts 
Securely on a Bed of living Turfi ^ 

While 
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While we with waking Cares and rcftlefs Thoughts, 
Lye tumbling on our Down, courting the Blefling 
Of a (hort Minute's Slumber, which the Ploughman 
Shakes from himi as a ranfom'd Slave his Tetters: 
Call in fome Mufick, I have heard foft Airs 
Can charm our Senfes, and expel our Cares. 
Is Erythaa gonc> 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

Tfinci. 'Tiswell: 
I would not have her prefent at my Death. 

Enter Mufick. 

M Orpheus, the humble God^ that dwells 
In Cottages and Smoaky Cells, 
Hates gilded Roofs and Beds of Down ^ 
And though he fears no Prince's Frown^ 
Flies from the Circle of a Crown. 

Come^ 1 fay, thou powerful God^ 
And thy Leaden charming Rody 
Dipt in the Lethatan Lake^ 
0*er his wakeful Temples Jbake^ 
Left hefiould Sleep and never wake. 

Nature (alas^ why art thou fo 
Obliged to ttygreateji Foe > 
Sleep that is thy beft Repaft^ 
let of Death it bears a Tafte^ 
And both are the fame thing at laft. 

Serv. So now he fleeps, let's leave him 
To his Repofc. 

Enter 
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Enter King. 

King. The Horror of this place prefcnts 
The Horror of my Crimes 5 1 fain would ask 
What I am loth to hear, but I am well prcparM : 
They that are part all hope of Goodi are paft 
All fear of 111 : and yet if he be deadi 
Speak foftly or uncertainly. 

fPhy. Sir, he fleeps. 

King. O that's too plain, I know thou [mean'fl his 
His long, his endlcfs Sleep. * [laft, 

PA/. No, Sir, he lives : but yet 
I feat the Sleep you fpeak of will be his next : 
For' Nature, like a weak and weary Traveller j 
Tir'd with a tedious and rugged way. 
Not by defire provok'd, but ev'n bctrlay'd 
By wearinefs and want of Spirits, 
Gives up her felf to this unwilling flumber. 

King. Thou haft it, Haly^ 'tis indeed a fad 
And fober Truth, though the firft 
And only Truth thou ever told'ft me : 
And 'tis a fatal fign, when Kings hear Truth, 
Efpecialiy when Flatterers dare fpeak it. 

Trince. I thoughtlheardmy Father, does bethink 
the Poifon 
.Too flow, and comes to fee the Operation ? 

[Trince awakes. 
Or does he think his Engine dull, or honeft ? 
Lefs apt to execute, than he to bid him : 
He needs not, 'tis enough, it will fucceed 
To his cxpcftation. 

King. 'Tis indeed thy Father, 

Thy 
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Thy wretched Father; but fo far from afting 
New Cruelties, t^at if thofe already paft, 
Acknowledg'd and repented of, can yet 
Receive a Pardon^ by thofe mutual Bonds 
Nature has feal'd between usj , which though I , 
Have canceird, thou haft ftill preferv'd inviolatei 
I beg thy Pardon. 

Trince. Death in it felf appears 
Lovely and fweet> not only to be pardoned. 
But wifht for» had it come from any other hand. 
But from a Father 5 a Father. 
A Name fo full of Life, of Love, of Pity: 
Death from a Father's Hand, from whom I firft 
ReceivM a Being, *tis a prepofterous Gift, 
An Aft at which inverted Nature ftarts. 
And bluflies to behold her felf fo cruel* 

King. Take thou that Comfort with thee, andb« 
not deaf to Truth : 
By all that's Holy, by the dying accents 
Of thine, and ray laft Breath, 1 never meant, 
I never wiftit it: Sorrow has fo o'er-fraught 
This finking Barque, I (hall not live to ihew 
How I abhor, or how I would repent 
My firft rafti Crime 5 but he that now 
Has poifon'd thee, firft poifon'd me with JealoUfiej 
A foolifti cauflifs Jealoufie. 

Trince. Since you believe my Innocence^ 
I cannot but believe your Sorrow : 
But does the Villain live? A juft Revenge 
Would more become the Sorrows of a King, 
Than womanifh Complaints. 

King. 
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King. O Afirza! Mirzal 
I have no more the Power to do iti 
Than thou to fee it done: My Empire, Mirza^ 
My Empire's loft: thy Virtue was the Rock 
On which it firmly ftood» that being undermined. 
It funk with its own weight; the Villain whom mj 

Breath created. 
Now bi aves it in my Throne. 

Trince. O for an hour of Life; but 'twill not be: 
Revenge and Juftice we muft leave to Heav'n. 
I would fay more, but Death hath taken in the Out- 

worksf 
And now affails the Fort 5 I feel, I feel him 
Gnawing my Heart-ftrings : Farewell and yet I 
would— [jDies. 

King. O ftayi ftay but a while, and take me with 
thee; 
Come Death) let me embrace thee \ thou that wert 
The worft of all my Fears, art now the bcft 
Of all my Hopes. But Fate, why haft thou added 
This Curfe to all the reft? the love of Life 5 
We love it, and yet hate it 5 Death we loathi 
And ftill defire; flic to it, and vet fear it. 

Enter Princefs ana SofFy. 

Trincefs. Hc*s gone, he's gone for ever : 
O that the Poifon had miftaken his, 
And met this hated Life; but cruel Fate 
Envied fo great a Happinefs : Fate that ftill 
Flies from the Wretched, and purfucs the Bleft. 
Ye Heavens 1 But why (houldl complain to them 
Ihat hear me not, or bow to thofe that hate me? 

Why 
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^hy Ihould your Curfesfo outweigh yourBIcflings? 
rhcy come but finglei and locg expeftation 
rakes from their Value : but thcfc fall upon us 
Double and fudden. [Sees the King. 

ifet more of Horror^ then farewel my Tears, 
^nd my juft Anger be no more confined 
Fo vain Complaints, or felf-devouring Silence ^ 
Int break) break forth upon him like a Deluge, 
\nd the great Spirit of my injur d Lord 
^flefs me, and infpire me with a Rage 
!?reat as thy Wrongs, and let me call together 
\11 my Soul's PowerS) to throw a Curfe upon him 
^lack as his Crimes. 

King. O fpare your Anger, 'tis loft 5 
^or he whom thou accufeft has already 
[]ondemnM himfelff and is as miferable 
\s thou canft think, or wifh him ^ fpit upon me, 
;^aft all Reproaches on me, Womarfs Wit 
Dr Malice can invent, I'll thank thee for them 5 
What e'er can give me a more lively Senfe 
Df my own Crimes, that fo I may repent 'em^ 

Trincefs. O cruel Tyrant 1 coiudft thou be fo bar- 
barous 
To a Son as Noble as thy felf art Vile ? 
That knew no other Crime but too much Virtue 5 
Nor could deferve fo great a Punifhment 
For any Fault, but that he was thy Son> 
Now not content to exceed all other Tyrants, 
Exceed'ft thy felf: firft robbing him of Sight, 
Then f eeming by a feign d and fbrc'd Repentance, 
To expiate that Crune, didft win him to 

A 
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A falfc fccurity, and now by Poifon 
Haft rob'd him of his Life. 

King. Were but ray Soul as pure 
From other Guilts as that, Heav'n did not hold 
One more immaculate. Yet vrhat I have donet 
He dying did forgive met and hadftthou been prefelit^ 
Thou wouldft have done the fame : for thou art 

Happy, 
Compar a to me ; I am not only miferable^ 
But wicked too i thy Miferies may find 
Pity, and Help from others ^ but mine make me 
The Scorn, and the Reproach of all the World i 
Thou, like unhappy Merchants, whofe Adven* 

turcs 
Are dafht on Rocks, or fwaliowed up in Storms, 
Ow'ft all thy Lofles to the Fates; but 1% 
Like waftful Prodigals, have caft away 
My Happincfs, and with it all Mens Pity: 
'J hou feeft how weak and wretched Guilt can make 
Even Kings themfelves, when a weak Woman's Anger 
Can matter mine. 

Trincefs. And y6ur Sorrow 
As much overcomes my Anger, and turns it into mel- 
ting Pity. 

King. Pity not me, nor yet deplore your Husbandj 
But feck the Safety of your Son, his innocence 
Will be too weak a Guard, when nor my Great* 

nefs. 
Nor yet his Father's Virtues could proied us- 
Go on, my Boy^ the juft Revenge ot all \To SofFy 
Our Wrongs 1 recommend to thcc and Heav'n » 
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I feel my Weaknefs growing fiiong upon me: 

[£*'. Princcfs tf«^ SofTy. 

Death, thou art he that wilt not flatter Princes, 
That ftoops not to Authority, nor gives 
A fpccious Name to Tyranny 5 but fhews 
Our Adions in their own deformed likenefs. 
Now all thofe Cruelties which I have aded> 
To make me great, or glorious, or fecure. 
Look like the hated Crimes of other Men. 

Enter Phyfician. 

King. O favcme, faveme! who are thofe that 
ftand) 
And feem to threaten me> 

^hy. There's no bodyi 'tis nothing 
But fome fearful Dream. 

KingX^^ that's my Brother's Ghofl:, whofe Birth- 
right flood 
'Twixt me and Empires like a fpreading Cedar 
That grows to hinder fome delightful Profpedj 
Him I cut down. 

Next my old Father's Ghoft> whom I impatient. 
To have my Hopes delay'd) haftned by Violence be- 
fore his fatal Day i 
Then my enraged SoUf who feems to beckon» 
And hale me to him. I come» I come^ ye Ghofts» 
The greateft of you all 5 But fure one Hells 
Too little to contain mei and too narrow 
For all my Cfimest {T)ies. 

En- 
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Enter Mirvan mid Haly atfiveral Doors. 
Ha. Go mufter all the City-Batids \ pretend it 
To prevent fudden Tumults, 
But indeed to fettle the Succeflion. 
Mir. My Lordi you are too fudden, you'll take 
'em unprepared. 
Alas ! you know their Confciences are tender- 
Scandal and Scruple muft be firft removed. 
They muft be Pray'd and Preach'd into a Tumult : 
But for Succeflion^ 

Let us agree on that \ there's CaUmah 
The eldeft Son by the Arskisn Ladyi 
A gallant Youth. 

Ha. Ay 9 too gallant^his proud Spirit will difdain 
To owe his Greatnefs to another's Gift : 
Such Gifts as Crownsi tranfcending all requitali 
Turn Injuries. 
No, Mirvan \ he muft be Dull and Stupid, left he 

know 
Wherefore we made him King. 

Mir. But he muft be good-natur'd, tradable. 
And one that will be govem'd. 
Ha. And have fo much Wit to know whom he's 

beholding to. 
Mir. But why, my Lord,i}iould you look further 

than your fclf ? 
Ha. I have had fome fuch Thoughts ^ but Icon- 
fider 
"^ Terjian State will not endure a King 

ily borni no, Til rather be the fame I am. 

In 
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In place the feconds but the firft in Pdwer: 
Soiyman the Scm of the Georgian Ladjr 
SI^ be the Man : What Noife is that? 

Enter Meflenger. ' 

Meffi My Lord, the Prince's late Vidorious 
Armjr 
Is marching towards the Palaoei breathing notfiing 
But Fury and Revenge 5 to them are join'd 
AU whom defire of Change, or Difcontent» 
Excites to new Attempts, their Leaders 
Abdal and M^rat. 

Ha. jlbdal^vAMoratl Mirvan^ we are lofl> fal- 
len from the top 
Of all our Hopes, and jc^ away like Sailors, ' 
Who fcaping Seas, and Rocks, and Tempefts, perUh 
Fth' very Port 5 fo are we loft i* th' fight 
And reach ^ all our Wifhes. 

Mir. How has our Intelligence fail'd us fo 
ftrangely ? 

Ha. No, no, I knew they were in Mutiny % 
But they could ne'er have hurt us. 
Had they not come at this inftant period. 
This point of time : had he liv'd two Days longer, 
A Pardon to the Captain^ and a Large& 
Among the Soldiers, had appeas'd their Fury : ^ 
Had he dy'd too Days fooner, the Succeffion . 
Had as we pleas d been fettled, and fecur'd 
By Soffjh Death. Gods, that the World fliould 
turn 

Y 2 On 
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On MinuteSf and on Moments ! 

Mir. My Lord^ lofe not your felf 
In Paffion^ but take Counfel from Neceflity: 
I'll to 'em, and will let them know 
The Prince is dead, ahd that they come too late 
To give him Liberty j for Love to him 
Has bred their Difcontents^ Til tell ±em boldly^ 
That they have loft their Hopes. 

Ha. And tell them toof 
As they have loft their Hopes o* th* one, they have 

loft 
Their Fears o' th' other: tell their Leaders we de-i 

fire 
Their Counfel in the next Succeffion; 
Which if it meet difturbance, 
Then we (hall crave Afliftance from 'their Power, 
Which Fate could not have fent in a more happy 

Hour. [Exit Mirvarl. 

Enter Lords^ Caliph. 

Cal. My Lord, 
Ye hear the News, the Prince's Army is at the Gate. 

Ha. Ay, 1 hear it, and feel it here 5 [Afide. 

But the Succeflion, that's the point 
That lirft requires your Counfeh 

CaL Who ihould fuccced, but Soffy 7 

Ha. What I in fuch times as thele, when fuch an 
Army 
Lies at our Gates, to chufe a Child our King^ 
You, my Lord Caliph^ are better read in Story, 

And 
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And can difcourfe the fatal Confequences 
Whtn Children Reign. 

CaL My Lords, if youll be guided 
By Reafon and Example 

Enter Abdal and Morat. 

Ha. My Lords, you come moft opportunely 1 we 
were entring 
Into Difpute about the next Succeflion. 

Ab. Who dares difpute it? we have a powerful 
Argument 
Of Forty Thoufand ftrong, that (hall confute him. 

Cal. A powerful Argument indeed. 

Ai. Ay > fuch a one as will puzzle all your Logick 
And Diftindions to anfwer it ^ 
And fince we came too late for the Performance 
' Of our intended Service to the Prince, 
The wronged Prince, we cannot more exprefs 
Our Loyalty to him, than in the right 
Of his mod hopeful Son. 

Ha. But is he not too Young > 

Mor. Sure you think us fo too 5 but he^ and wc 
Are Old enough to look through your Difguife, 
And under that t6 fee his Father's Enemies. 
A Guard there. 

Enter Guard. 

Mor. Seize him, and you that could fhew Reafon 

or Example. 
Ha. Seize me ! for what '^ 

Ab. 
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Ah. Canfl: thou remember fucfa a Name as MifZ4% 
And ask for what > 
Ha. That Name I muft rememberi and with 

Horrour 5 
But few have dy'd for doinb 
What they had dy'd for if they had not done: 
It was the King's Command, and I was only 
Th'unhappy Mmifter. 

Ab. Ay,fuch a Minifter as Wind toFire^ 
That adds an accidental fieroenefs to 
Its natural Fury. 
Mot. If 'twere the King's Commandt 'twas firft 
thy Malice 
Commanded that Cominandf and then obeyM it. 
Ha. Nay» if you have refolv'd it> Truth and 
Reafon 
Are weak and idle Art^uroentst 
But let me pity the unhappy Inftruments 
Of Prince's Wils, whofe Auger is our Fate^ 
And yet their Love's more fatal than their Hate. 

Ab. And how well that Love hath been requitedf 
Mirvariy your Confident) 
By Torture has confefL 
Mor. The Story of the King^ and of the Bafhaws. 
Ha. Mirvan ! poor-fpiritted Wretch ! thou haft dc- 
ceiv'd ine : 
Nay then farewel my Hopes, and next my Fears. 

Enter SofFy. 
Sofy. What horrid Noife was that of Drums and 
Trumpets) that ftruck my Ear? 

What 
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What mean thefe Bonds? could not mj Grandfire's 
Br fadsfied upon his Son, but now Qealoufie 

Muft feize his deareft Favourite > fure my turn 
comes next. 

Ab. Tis corae already, Sir^ but to fucceed him^ 
not them : 
Long live King Soffy. 

[Without J Drums and Trumpets. 

Sof. But why are thefe Men Prifoners? 

Ak^ Let this inform you. 

Sof. But is my Grandfire dead ? 

Ab. As fure as we are alive. 

Sof.Tbsn let'em ftill bcPrifonen^away with 'cm j 
Invite our Mother from her fad Retirementf 
And all that fufFer» for my Father's Love^ 
Reftraint or Punifhment. 

Enter Princefs. 

&f. Dear Mother> make 
Our Happinefs compleat^ by breaking through 
That Cloud of Sorrow, 
And let us not be wanting to our felves> 
Now th'Heav'ns have done their parti 
Lefl fo fevere and obftinate a fadnefs 
Tempt a new Vengeance. 

Trmcefs. Sir^ to comply with you Til ufe a vio- 
lence 
Upon my Nature 5 Joy is fuch a Foreigner, 
So meer a Stranger to my ThoughtSt I know 
Not how to entertain him 5 but Sorrow 
Fve made by Cuftom fo habitual 
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Ta Qow part of rrr Narcrt. 

Jm^. But can co Picsfurtt fx> Delight divert if? 
Greartaeui or Povor^ vfaicfa Women moft afFeft^ 
If char ^'Ict: do zr, rile xe^ ind rule my Empire. 

f^rimv jr. S:r, £xk not to rob me of my Tears, 



Her tclf IS HOC to crjel ; for my G>ui]fels, 
Tbcr icay be ual'ucctttVtul, but my Prayers 
Siuil wii: on ^1 your Anions. 

Ems ft Sol/mar, ^ftom the Rack. Guard. 
&tf. A ijs poor S^^fmum^ how he is altered ! 
Jjji^ Why, becaut'e I would not accufe your Fa- 
ther, when ycHir fJnndfether 
Saw he could not ibetch my Confciences thus he 

his 
Stretch t my Carcifs. 
Mjt. I chink they hive fhetcht his Wit t6o; 
J^;. This is vour Father*s Love that lies thus in 
my Bones ^ 
I might tuve lov d ^1 the Pocky Whores in Ter- 

JuL^ and 
Have fcl: it Icfs in my Bones. 

^cf. 1 hy Faith and Honeily (hall be rewarded 
According to thine own defire. 
&oL Friend, I pray thee tell me whereabout my 
Knees are, 
I would fain kneel to thank his Majefty: 
Why Sir, for the prefent my Deiire is only to have 
A good Bone- fetter, and when your Majefi^ has done 
that Office 

To 
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To the Body Politick) and fome skilful 

Man to this Body of inipe (which if it had been a 

Body 
Politick) had never come to this) I (hall by that 
Time think on fomething for my fuffcring: 
But muft none of thefe great ones be Hang'd for 
Their Villainies (^ 

Mirr. Yes certainly. 

SqL Then I need look no furthert fome of their 
Eftates 
Will fervc my turn* 

So. Bring back thofe Villains. 

'Enter Haly and Caliph. 

. So. Now to your Tears> dear Madam, and the 

Ghoft . 
Of my dead Father^ will I confecrate 
The firft Fruits of my Juftice : Let fuch Honours 
And Funeral Rites, as to his Birth and Virtues 
Are due» be firft performed 5 then all that were 
Aftors» or Authors of fo black a Deed, 
Be facrific'd as Vidims to his Ghoft: 
Firft thou> my holy Devil, that couldft varnifh 
So. foul an Aft with the fair Name of Piety : 
Next thou, th' Abufer of thy Prince's Ear. 

Cal. Sir, I beg your Mercy. 

Haly. And IafpeedyDeath,npr(hallmyEltfolu- 
tion 
Difarm it felf, nor condefcend to parley 

With foolifh Hope. 

Z So. 
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EPILOGUE 

^IS done^ and we alive agnitiy and now 
There is no Tragedy y but in your Brow, 
fndyet our Author hopes you^e pleas* di^ if not^ 
'bis having fail^dy he has afecond Vloti 
*Tis this J the next ^ay fend us in your Friends^ 
Then laugh at them^ and make your felves amends. 
Thus^ whether it be good or bad^ yet you 
M^ pleafe your felves^ and you may plea fe us too: 
But look you pleafe the Toet^ left he vow 
-i^«// Revenge upon you aU:^ but how ? 
•J/j not too kill you all twenty a T)ay^ 
He* II dot at once a more compendious way -, 
He means to write again :^ but fo much worfe^ 
That feeing thaty youHl think it ayuft Curfe 
For cenfuring this : ^Faith^ give him your AppUmJe^ 
As you give Beggars Mony i for no caufe^ 
But that he's troublefome^ and he has fwore^ 
jis Beggars do^ he'll trouble you no more. 
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